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The Senior 

«v Ikkxk H. Wilson 
in Scribner's 

You will go out this June from cloistered 
halls 

Of academic wisdom, from quiet walks 
Beneath the campus trees, from starlit 
talks 

Of youth and life and God. Your future 
calls 

You into the swirl of cities and of men: 
You will not come this way again. 

You touch my hand and speak sweet, 
awkward words 

l )f thanks and parting. You will re- 
tnemher me 

As long as singing birds and stars shall 
be— 

And yet — 

You will forget. 

I watch you go — 

I who have trembled for you. hoped, 
rejoiced. 

And stretched a careful finger forth to 
guide you. 

Your soul is a clean, white hook whose 
pages glow 

Scarlet and gold and blue — I shall not 

know 

The ending of the story therein voiced. 
Your soul is a fragile moth with pale 
gold wings. 

.Yew-broken from its chrysalis; it clings 
Vibrant upon youth's step; I shall not see 
The beauty of your flight, radiant and 
free. 

Your soul is a delicate plant I have 
watched unfolding 
Green leaf by clear green leaf; 

Hut you will flower far from my be- 
holding, 

So frail remembrance is, so rare, so 
brief. 

Your soul is a small brown bird whose 
hesitant flying 

I follow anxiously ; I cannot shield 
You front rough winds and storm. You 
flutter on, 

A gleam of sunlight round you prophe- 
sying 

Your soaring strength. Across the ripen- 
ing field 

You drift, and lift above the wood— on 
— on — until 

You flash beyond tile hill- 



The Candleholder 

"I will be a candleholder and catch 
the drippings."- — Adapted. 

Father !" 

Father 

Father 

Father 

' t ). Father 

"Well. 

daughter 

what 

is 

it 

that 

you 

want 
now ?" 

And ii the battle waged — far into the 
night. Dainty laughter mingled with 
deeper tones — Costumes were ripped, 
pressed and stitched. Dances were prac- 
ticed, rehearsed and practiced again. 
Voices grew tired, then rose in a fresh 
spurt of enthusiasm. A last frenzied 
rehearsal — and all was ready for Jeph- 
thali’s Daughter. 

What one hears in the Studio just 
before Exhibit time: 

"Sister, won’t you please help me? 
I'll never get this done in time. Doesn't 
that tree look awful? I could fix it if 
I only had more time." 

"Do you think a black frame would 
look letter on this than a gold one?” 

Don't you just love that baby's face?" 

"Look, Sister. I put a little more green 
on my parrot's wing — it looks better." 

"There! Thank goodness I’m thru! 
All I have to do is sign my name!" 



Why Editors Are Nervous 
Wrecks 

DIALOGUE: 

"( iood morning." 

"Good morning." 

"I’m Miss 1 sent in a contribu- 

tion to the Gleam last week. Was it 
accepted ?’’ 

"What was the name of the article?" 

"Black Umbrellas.” 

"Well, I don’t know. I'm very busy - 
I'll try and find out.” 

A few minutes later, "Yes. it was 
accepted.” 

"tint, but I didn't want you to " 

"To what ?" 

"To accept it." 

"Then whal'd you send it in for?" 

"To see if you’d take it.' 

"Well, for Heaven's sake, just what 
do you want? The paper's already gone 
to press, anyway. So you can't have it 
even if you want it.” 

"Oh, but I must have it. I've got to 
have it." 



"Why ?" 

'1 can't tell you." 

' Well, it's too late now." 

"Have von the gallev proofs?" 

"Yes.” 

"May — may I see them?" 

"Here.” 

"Th-thank you. (After a few mitt 
utes) I just wanted to add an "e" to 
lean. It looks so much cuter spelled 
' Jcanc.” 

! * ' i 

— Helene Berner, '2(i 



Jephthah’s Daughter 

A sacred cantata, “Jephthah and His 
Daughter." was given by the students of 
St. Teresa and Rockhurst Colleges on 
May 19. It was a most unusual and 
beautiful presentation with an array of 
exquisite costumes in colorful hues. 

Mr. James Pryor was the leading man 
as Jephthah and Miss Catherine Muelil- 
sehuster the leading lady as Iphigenia, 
Jepbtliah's daughter. Their characters 
were most licauti fill and actuated by a 
wonderful spirit of sacrifice, which was 
the keynote of the tragedy. 

Other leading roles were filled by Mr. 
Wm. Otterman, Mr. John Stewart, Mr. 
Robert Lyons, Miss Bernice Smith and 
Miss Bertie Forbstein. 

The stage setting and dancing was 
very cleverly arranged and directed un- 
der Dorothy Perkins and the expression 
by Miss Jo Zelnia Smith. The many 
difficult choruses in the cantata were 
sting in two voices by the students, who 
were accompanied by an orchestra di- 
rected by H. E. Wheelir with Miss Glick 
at the piano. Rev. F. Stevenson. S. J.. 
of Rockhurst College, and Sister Agnes 
Blanche, the voice director of St. Teresa 
College, deserve special mention for their 
assistance and untiring efforts which 
made the cantata the undoubted success 
that it was. 

"Jephthah and His Daughter" was 
written by Pliin G. Hull. The plot of 
the story unraveled when Jephthah re- 
turned home after a war with the Am- 
monites. having made a vow to God that 
if he was victorious he would sacrifice 
the first tiling he met upon his return 
home as a burnt offering. Jephthah is 
victorious, lie returns and his daughter, 
Iphigenia, rushes to meet him. He re- 
members his vow and is overcome with 
grief. His daughter learns of her fath- 
er's rash vow, and urging him to remain 
faithful to it. she gives herself up as a 
victim. 

Considering the many complications in 
the story, it was handled with remark- 
able ease and ability and proved that 
earnest practice in any subject is never in 
vain. 



And you are gone. 



-Catherine l.ee I lever. '27 
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Editorial 

With this issue the Gleam will make 
its last how, will take its final curtain 
call for the school year 1925-26. It has 
played a very important role in a very 
interesting school year. It feels that it 
has made the very most of its part. In 
fact, it feels that it has added to. given 
a greater importance to, and made its 
own position a little more secure. 

After all each task we take up, each 
new place we try to fill is just carrying 
on what the ones before us have been 
trying to do. It remains with us whether 
or not we will keep the high standards 
of our predecessors. We have tried to 
maintain all those high ideals for which 
our paper stands. Have we succeeded.' 
We think without any conceit we can say 
we have. Our paper though greater in 
ipiantity has not suffered thereby in qual- 
ity. Our winning second place at the 
Inter-School contest is sufficient proof 
of this. In fact we believe that the 
matter of our paper has improved, for 
in addition to our winning second place, 
one of our feature articles and our cover 
also received second place. 

That in itself is a notable achievement 
for one year. Hut do not think that we 
take all the glory to ourselves. Although 
it was only the finishing stroke that made 
the stove shine, all those other strokes 
that went before, till those other years 
of bringing the Gleam to its present high 
standard were just as necessary. We 
have merely, as we mentioned before, 
grasped the torch and held it as high as 
we knew how. To you, the students who 
will return to St. Teresa, do we pass on 
our Gleam. May you carry through, not 
only all our hopes and aspirations but 
all those of the former staffs, may you 
succeed where we have failed, may you 
make our Gleam so shine that all will 
say in wonder, "How far our little ran 
die throws its beams!" 



The Gleam is very proud to announce 
that the magazine won second place in 
the Inter-School contest at Columbia. 
For three years the Gleam lias been en- 
tered in these contests and has each year 
taken a prize. In addition to this honor, 
our cover, the work of Miss Helene 
Berger, and one of our feature articles 
by Miss Mary Cecelia Kurt, also re- 
ceived second place. 

We feel fully repaid for till the time 
and work which have been necessary to 
make our Gleam what it is. 

Exchanges 

The Gleam of St. Teresa College ac- 
knowledges with pleasure the following 
exchanges : 

The Holy Cross Purple from Holy 
Cross College in Worcester, Mass., is 
\ery much appreciated for its simplicity 
of style and quality of contents. 

The Carrollton News from Carroll 
University in Cleveland is a very inter- 
esting paper with many current events 
of general as well as local interest. 

'I lie Occasional is a magazine we look 
forward to with pleasure, and is edited 
by Rosali Kain High School. St. Louis, 
Missi mri. 

Visitation Bells from V isitation Acad- 
emy in St. Louis, Missouri, is a source of 
enjoyment to all of its readers. 

The Sunflower from Marymount Col- 
lege in Salina, Kansas, is always a wel- 
come visitor. 

Blue and White magazine from Pem- 
broke School for Boys is ideal. We en- 
joy it very much. May it continue to 
come to W indmoor. 

Lightning from St. Mary's Academy 
in Los Angeles. California, has a delight- 
ful spring number which all the Wind- 
moor students enjoyed. 

Wc Thank You 

St. Teresa acknowledges with the deep- 
est appreciation the Holy Water Fount 
presented by the Misses Kathleen, Lorene 
and Martha Soden. The fount is of 
marble and is an apt addition to our 
statuary hall, which leads to the chapel. 

We also wish to thank Margaret Ann 
Woodlief. for her presentation of a 
gazing globe which is mounted on a very 
attractive pedestal. The globe enhances 
the beauty of our campus very much. We 
are delighted to have it. 

Sonnet On Graduation Day 

Farewell — at last has come the time to 
say. 

Farewell to all that we've held dear 
Since childhood -since the morning of 
our day, 

I he noon of which is now not far away. 
Farewell — we now embark upon that sea 
The seti of life, which though at first 
looks bright 

(■rows dark, and to those inexperienced, 
as we 

Unite often brings shipwrecks and then 
catastrophe. 

Fach one of us will go a different way, 
And in our going will carry in our hearts 
The memory of that glad, that happv 
day 

\\ lien till the world to us looked bright 
and gay. 

Farewell — we sail, each to a different 
shore. 

Farewell— this time it is not “au revoir." 

Lorene Soden, '26 



Fructus Inter Folia 

In the "Letters and Art" section of the 
Literary Digest (May 8) there is a most 
interesting and instructive article entitled 
"A Painter of Labor." After reading 
this article one cannot hut appreciate art 
tor its own sake, together with the cir- 
cumstances and inspirations which caused 
it to he. 

An American painter tells us that "any 
art expression corresponds to some emo- 
tional click." If that needs explanation, 
let it be said that “contact with some 
combination of forms makes something 
inside you click.” These "clicks" arc 
frequent in James Chapin when he be- 
holds those sections of the human race 
who are condemned to hard labor. This 
"click" in James Chapin is merely the 
beauty of the spectacle which moves him. 
Ilis most famous works tire portrayals 
of the commonplace. These scenes dis- 
close something of the essential values 
of human life and human labor, so that 
the painting ceases to he accidental and 
particular, but becomes charged with a 
universal significance. 

In this same magazine is found, under 
the title of "Wisest, Brightest. Meanest," 
a tribute to Lord Bacon. The halos that 
time permits to grow about some heads 
tend to obscure the reality of the person 
so adorned. But not so with Lord Bacon. 
Three hundred years have passed since 
his death and many British newspapers 
have observed his tereenternary in terms 
that take their cue from Pope's famous 
dictum — "the wisest, brightest, meanest 
of mankind." Ilis own contemporaries 
and countrymen, uniquely rich though 
they were in genius, saluted him as one 
of their most illustrious figures, and 
posterity has not quarreled with their 
verdict. On the whole the article is very 
instructive from a literary standpoint 
and is altogether pleasant reading. 

The May 8 number of tile "Literary 
Divest" comprises a great many widely 
varied subjects. And they are all so 
thoroughly interesting that it would be 
worth while to read the entire magazine. 

The Living Age has a very thought- 
s'irring article written by Professor 
Moritz I. Bonn. It is found under the 
title of "The Crisis of Parliamentary 
Government." In this article Professor 
Bonn puts forth the argument that peo- 
ple should get down to the more modest 
and rational point of view that a govern- 
ment may inflict immeasurable suffering 
upon a nation, but that no matter how 
it is constituted, it has extremely limited 
power to make a nation happy. It is 
also stated that all Europe is again 
echoing with denunciations of parlia- 
ments as unable to deal with the urgent 
ouestions of tile dnv. Professor Bonn 
is of the opinion that the superstition 
that governments can work impossible 
miracles rcallv lies at the bottom of most 
current criticism of representative insti- 
tutions. The real solution of this great 
political issue is found in the difficulties 
of modern governments, which spring 
primarily from the fact that the people 
are divided by conflicts of economic in- 
terest that are closely related to their 
political convictions and their whole 
philosophy of life. These difficulties 
cannot he solved by political devices, but 
rather bv a broader social treatment that 
will tend to diminish these conflicts of 
interest, .l/urv Catherine McCusker. '27 
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Jacqueline 

CHAPTER VI 

On a sudden inspiration Brad hailed a 
passing taxicab and billowed the road- 
ster. Jacqueline and her escort stopped 
beiore an imposing stone office building 
and entered it. While trying to decide 
what move to make next. Brad saw Eoi 
Fui follow them into the building. That 
decided him. Dismissing the cab, he 
dashed after them. Of course they were 
not in sight. The elevator hoy replied 
to his inquiry that the gentleman was 
Ronald Gary of the law firm Gary & 
Dorman on the sixth floor. 

Brad had come to this conclusion : 
Since her lather was in prison, that man 
must he her lawyer, hut he need not 
have been such a goutl looking one. 

He entered the office and asked for 
Miss Manners. After the clerk had given 
Brad a very close scrutiny, he called 
Jacqueline. As the door opened he heard 
excited voices and Jacqueline rushed out. 
She stopped in astonishment when she 
saw Brad. 

"Did you want me?" 

' Hr — yes — I've tried to see you hut I 
just missed you everywhere I went," In- 
replied. 

"What is it you want?’' 

"Gloria told me you were in trouble." 

"Well?” 

T — that is — I want to help you. I 
think I can. Won’t you trust me?" he 
asked seriously. 

"This is a most peculiar place to ask 
such a thing, here in the office of your 
own lawyer, who is doing his utmost to 
keep my father in prison," she blazed. 

"I know Dad employed him for I’ve 
seen him at the house. But you must 
believe me. I have nothing to do with 
this affair." 

"You can hardly expect me to believe 
such a thing. You are in the office with 
your father and it is beneficial to your 
interest to keep my father in prison. 
Furthermore, you have admitted follow- 
ing me. Fan you explain why you did 
it. if not for your father?" 

"I can — hut you wouldn’t like the ex- 
planation. I must make you understand 
that it had nothing to do with my father’s 
affairs. Why, since I met you I haven’t 
keen near the office." lie caught him- 
self. “I didn't mean to say that.” 

"I haven't time to argue with you. My 
train leaves at 2 :30 and — ” 

"It’s 2:30 now. You’ve missed it. Is 
it important?” 

"I must make it. It’s the last train to 
Sing-Sing today, and tomorrow will he 
too late to save my father. But the 

papers,” she cried in anguish. "He still 

has them." 

"Who? That chink?” questioned 
Brad. 

"No; Ronald has them and refuses to 
give them up unless — ” 

“Unless what ?” 

“Unless I will marry him!” she an- 
swered helplessly. 

"Marry him? You’re going to marry 
m—l I’ll get those papers for you. Wait 
here !” 

Fifteen minutes later, a hit disheveled, 
Brad rushed out of the office and cried 
triumphantly, "I've got them! Now for 
your father." 

When they reached the street there 
was not a cab in sight. 



"Of course there wouldn’t he," he ex- 
claimed irritably. 

His eyes rested on Gary’s car. "Well 
take this one,” lie said, as he put Jac- 
queline in. "It won’t be needed." 

“But Brad." He paid no attention to 
her protest. 

After a half hour of speeding through 
heavy traffic they reached the open high- 
way. As the car settled down to a steady 
roar. Brad glanced down at Jacqueline 
and said, "You’ve trusted me this far, 
won't you tell me the rest of the story, 
Jacqueline ?" 

"Trusted you! I've been literally kid- 
napped," she answered spitefully. 

Silence reigned for twelve miles. Both 
were busy with their own thoughts. Jac- 
queline thinking with anxiety of her 
lather’s plight and Brad wondering just 
how important Ronald was to Jacque- 
line 

"I thought I was helping you. In get- 
ting the papers I mussed Ronald up. Does 
it mean anything to you?" 

"Yes, I'm glad you got the papers." 

Brad's joy knew no hounds. At least 
Ronald was not a rival. 

CHAPTER VII 

At last he felt free to S|ieak. Ik- 
stopped the car along the roadside and 
impulsively turned to Jacqueline who, 
sensing the reason for the sudden pause- 
in their journey, checked his words. 

"Wait Brad,” she admonished. His 
heart hounded with joy at the sound of 
"Brad." Fie instinctively knew that an 
explanation was coming. "I owe you an 
explanation and — ” 

"I don't want it unless you wish me 
to know.” 

No attention was paid to his interrup- 
tion. 

"Five years ago my father gave $30,(100 
to John Kenton, a diamond importer. 
Dad held his promissory note to pay in 
two years. During that time Kenton 
paid the interest on the money regularly 
hut was unable to pay the principal when 
il came due. Dad was lenient with him, 
later implicating himself. When Kenton 
declared bankruptcy, it was discovered 
that instead of importing diamonds lie- 
had been smuggling them through l-’ni 
Fui. The Chinaman later came to my 
aid. Your father who handled the case 
misunderstood Dad's leniency with Ken- 
ton and made him appear guilty. And. 
having power enough, your father sent 
Dad, entirely innocent, to prison. There 
was no real evidence because the notes 
had disappeared. Just a few months ago 
Foi Fui came to me and confessed his 
part in the smuggling, lie promised to 
obtain the notes for me. You remember, 
the night you were taken to Foi Fui’s?" 

"Well — rather. How could 1 forget 

it." Brad smiled and stole a glance at 
Jacqueline. 

"That night 1 was to receive the notes 
hut Kenton, distrusting your father, had 
taken the papers to Ronald.” 

"Did you know this man before, Jac- 
queline?” 

"Er — yes — in a way. Foi Fui mis- 
understood your presence there that night 
and thought you had the notes." 

"But how did you know that I didn't 
have the papers?” 

"Well, you see, Ronald had asked me 
several times to marry hint, I like him, 
or did, hut not that way. Then when 
he knew that Kenton was giving hint 



the notes for safekeeping, he told me that 
he would never give up the notes until 1 
— 1— . But I didn't believe he had them 
until I met Foi Fui that night. Then, 
of course, I knew.” 

"But why have you treated me so 
cruelly if you knew 1 was innocent?” 

"I know I have been horrid, hut when 
1 first met you I thought you were work- 
ing with your father. Then at Foi Fui's, 
I wanted to explain, to apologize — hut I 
felt crushed and beaten when 1 learned 
of Foi Fui's failure. I knew 1 would 
have to_ marry Ronald when 1 wanted 
>' — !" The light in Brad's eyes remind- 
ed her of what she was saying. 

"Then the other day at the station, 
when you started towards nty train — ." 
She hurried on, "when your name was 
brought in this morning, Ronald, in 
desperation, lied to me. Fie said that 
you had come for the papers for your 
father. He promised to send word in time 
to free my father if I — would — . Then he 
told me that I was wanted in the outer 
office and tried to make me promise 
to— but I think Foi Fui must have 
known you were there, because he hur- 
ried me out. I was angry and tried to 
distrust you— hut I just couldn't." 

"Why Jacqueline ? You can’t mean 
that you — that I — ? Answer me. dear." 
“Yes. Brad, 1 mean — oh ! 

A car could be seen whirling away into 
distance. Two heads were slightly in- 
clined toward each other. There was a 
world of happiness! 

Tree Day — April 30, 1926 

One could scarcely forget the colorful 
beauty of Tree Day. "All are expected 
to turn out in their brightest coirs." 
the notice read, and all did. 

A very solemn opening of the cere- 
mony occured under the still hardy prim- 
eval elm on the North Campus. Ex- 
perts have determined its age to be 200 
years. 

“The Century-living crow that had birth 
in its top 

Grew old and died. Another century 
passed 

And still it stands, mossy and strong and 
dark, 

Meet symbol of the might of Gotl." 

What a pleasure we experienced a few 
days ago upon noting a botanical in- 
structor and his class of earnest students 
going about from tree to tree and shrub 
to shrub. This year’s planting brought 
us a hundred growths nearer our goal 
of a rare twenty-acre botanical garden. 
It included hazelnuts, walnuts, hickories, 
pa paws, persimmons, dogwoods, Ameri- 
can white pines, Austrian black pines, 
southern green spruces, the beautiful 
Colorado blue spruce, junipers, Bechtel 
double-flowering crabs, lindens, tulip 
trees, Norway poplars, Lombardy pop- 
lars, a Imr oak, buckeyes, larches, white 
birch, hackberry and one wee china- 
berry tree mailed us from Texas. 

A permanent tree book is planning in 
which each year's trees will be recorded 
— their location on the campus, their 
scientific names, and the names of their 
dotu >rs. 



Sister: Is there anything you can do 

better than anybody else. 

Harriett: Yes, read nty own hand 

writing. 
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Chronicle of Events 

this hi'iiif* the last issue nf the (ileant 
for the year '25-’26, we wish to make our 
leaders realize the extent of all the ac- 
tivities nl the school year, by here briefly 
enumeration those events which have 
helped to make our daily tasks so en- 
joyable. 

.'skitk.urkk 28 — The first Mission 
meeting of the year was held. The presi- 
dent and respective officers were elected 
and a decision was reached that the unit 
should assemble the first I lutrsday of 
each month. 

Oitobkr 2 The tiling which interests 
us most always comes tirst. Of course 
it i- the (lleam. A meeting of the stu- 
dents was called and the staff for the 
ensuing year was appointed. 

■OrroiiKif 5 — What is more fitting to 
begin the year than the initiation ol the 
I'Tcshtnen College Class? It was an ex- 
citing time and one not soon forgotten, 
especially by the victims. 

OnniiKR /—To raise money for their 
contribution to the Missions, the Fresh- 
men College Class entertained the entire 
school with a wiener roast at Indian 
Village. The small fee of seventy-live 
cents was gladly paid in return for the 
appetizing lunch. This was followed a 
few days later by a card party at the 
home of Miss Mary Margaret Connote, 
the proceeds of which were given for 
the same purpose. 

Octoukr IT Ihe first basket ball 
meeting of the season was called. Miss 
t auey, our instructor in athletics, decided 
to organize a Windmoor team. Hurrah 
for Windmoor. 

( )i roitKit 15 -On this. St. Teresa s Day. 
the Alumnae members attended Mass in 
the chapel. A breakfast was afterwards 
given by the Faculty. 

Oitobkr 21 t)n this dale Professor 
Crosse paid his first advisory visit to 
St. Teresa’s this year. 

Oitobkr 2.1—1 IH’ Junior College and 
Academy attended Mr. Robert Mantcll- 
presentation of "As You Like It." a 
coined) by Shakespeare. 'They all were 
greatly enthused. 

I Htoiikr 25 — The traditional I lallowe’en 
part), sponsored by the Freshmen of the 
High School, was given in the gym. 
Matt) variations of costumes were seen, 
speeches were heard, and the cider flowed 
freely. 

Xovkmbkk 5 — The Botany class went 
to Swope Park on the first of its three 
yearly excursions. Many specimens used 
for analysis were procured as well as a 
good time. 

Xovbmbkr 8 A program was given In 
Miss Jo Zeluia Smith, assisted hv Miss 
l.enadore Bass and Miss Catherine 
Muehlscluister. at the School for the 
Blind. The entertainment was thorough- 
ly enjoyed by the faculty and students 
of that institute. 

Xovkmbkk 111 -An ideal day brought 
forth a lovely surprise. The collegiate 
and academic students of the Music De- 
partment gave a steak fry. What could 
sound better: 

Xovkmbkk In— 'The long promised (lice 
Club became a reality. We may add that 
it has certainly proven a success. 

Xovkmbkk 2* 1 — This marked the be- 
ginning of Advent, and all social festivi- 
ties were suspended for the time being. 

Dkckmiur 8 Reception into the So- 
dality 



Ukckmbkk 21 — Christmas did not i>ass 
without the usual entertainment by the 
little tots, who presented a very lovely 
program. 'They were assisted by a num- 
ber of the Expression pupils. 

January 5 — On this evening Miss Jo 
Zehna Smith, an alumna of me Dillen- 
back School of Expression, assisted by 
Miss Catherine Muehlscluister, Miss 
Helene Merger, and Miss l.enadore Mass, 
presented a program for the members of 
that Association. It was greatly ap- 
preciated and thoroughly enjoyed. 

J A N u.vitv 15 'The St. 'Teresa Mission 
I'tiil held it- first meeting of 1926. At 
this meeting the Diocesan Society was 
formed and the plan of Round Table 
discussions was considered. That after- 
noon Mr. Joseph Regan gave a musical 
program in the school auditorium. Mr. 
Regan is heralded as a coming McCor- 
mick. 

January 20 — No assembly ever proved 
more interested than the one at which 
Mr. T. A. Daly, dialect poet, lectured, 
lie is truly a poet of the common people, 
and because be is, we love him. 

January 26 A very fine lecture was 
given by the Reverend Father Stevenson, 
S. J.. on (I. lx. Chesterton. Ilis talk 
was based on an intimate knowledge of 
the great modern author. 

Fkbkcary 1 — Reverend Father Hannon 
gave a lecture on "Art for Art's Sake” 
to the entire student hotly. Father gave 
us some very fine thoughts on a subject 
rather deep for the majority, hut quite 
interesting. 

Kkbkuaky 5 — Representatives from St. 
Teresa’s attended the third annual con- 
ference of the Missouri Federation of 
Music Clubs at the Hotel Baltimore. 

Fkbuuakv 14— This was surely a great 
day for the Senior College Class, who 
presented three one-act plays, the pro- 
ceeds of which were given to the Mis- 
sions. We appreciate their hard work 
and congratulate them again. 

I'kbkcakv 10 — Kittle Heorgie Washing- 
ton would surely have been happy could 
he have witnessed the party given on 
this night in his honor. Tile entire gym 
was gaily decorated in red, white and 
blue and the orchestra contributed many 
patriotic numbers. Everyone bad a mar- 
velous time and assumed a remarkabh 
loyal spirit. 

March 9 — ’The three one-act plays 
previously presented by the Sarete I 'lay- 
ers were on this date given for the sec- 
ond time at the Independence Boulevard 
Christian Church. 'The proceeds were 
given to the Missions. 

M \hcii 15- — The annual retreat was 
given by the Reverend bather Daniel A. 
Lord. S. J. Never were three days more 
profitably -pent nor more great I) .ap- 
preciated. The students are anxiously 
looking forward to hi- return next year. 
This was followed by a lecture on the 
Xovel. also given by Father Lord. Ilis 
advice was excellent and worth following 
if we desire to po-.-es- a group of com- 
panionable friends in hooks. 

The play. "Rainbow Hold." written In 
l ather Lord, was rehearsed for him after 
the Retreat. Father seemed quite pleased 
with our efforts. 

M \Ki at 50 — The final play of the 
\\ induioor basket ball team was matched 
with Sion at the Catholic Community 
t ilth Sion claimed this last victory. 
Congratulations. Sion. 



Abkii. 5— A bridge party was held at 
the home of Mr. J. A. Soden. The 
proceeds were given to the orchestra 
fund. An unusual number attended, 
which made possible the success of the 
undertaking. 

April 8 — The Missions have certainly * 

not been neglected this year, and we 
are glad of it. Another bridge lienefil 
was given at the home of Miss Mary 
Margaret Connole for the same purpose. 

The Freshmen College class are quite 
ambitious, hut with good reasons, for 
the Seniors are getting ahead in this 
respect. 

April 9 — On this evening our represen- 
tative. Miss Geraldine Fitzgerald, com- 
peted in the National Oratorical contest 
on tile "Constitution," held at Pembroke 
school. ’Ibis was the district elimination 
contest. 

April 11 — The nurses of St. Joseph’s 
Hospital were graduated in the school 
auditorium at 3 p. in. It was indeed a 
striking spectacle, and the example is 
well worth emulating by those so in- 
clined. The St. Teresa orchestra gave 
a number of selections. 

Abril 17 — Father Gettleman. S. J., lec- 
tured to the student body on Japan. Liv- 
ing. as be has for a number of years in 
this country, enabled him to give us a 
very clear idea of the manners and cus- 
toms of tile people. 

April 1 8 — f )n this afternoon another 
ambitious young student attained the 
heights of fame. Miss Kathleen Soden 
was presented in a music recital assisted 
by the Misses l.orene and Martha Soden. 

April 21 — The last of the four sym- 
phony concerts was given this afternoon. 

Those of the students who have attended 
regularly find a great pleasure in putting 
crosses after the questions which are 
given them to answer during the pro- 
gram. 

April 28- AVe could not think of al- 
lowing the year to pass without another i 

wiener roast. 'The Freshmen College re- 
membered the last one as such a success 
and gave us just what we wished for. It 
is needless to say we had a good time, we 
ii/iViiy.v do at wiener roasts. 

April 30 — Spring has surely arrived, 
and who could welcome it more heartily 
than did the entire student body of St. 

Teresa? A very appropriate program 
was planned to impress the beauty of 
planting trees and earing for them. 'Hie 
college campus speaks for itself in this 
respect. 

May 8 — This date is marked as Alum- 
nae Home Coming Day. It certainly 
proved to he all the name implies for 
there were many of the old girls prcicnt 
to welcome Ihe grads of 1*126 into their 
association. ’The initiation was very beau- 
tiful and the luncheon appetizing. W e 
are glad to he called an Alumna of St. i 

Teresa. 

W.w 1(1 The Freshmen College Class 
entertained the Senior Class with a 
luncheon at the Kansas City Chili and 
an Orpheuin line party afterwards. This 
is no doubt one of the nicest social events 
of the year. We all extend our vote of 
thanks. 

M ay l’> — "Jeplttliab’s Daughter." a can- 
tata. wa- given in the St. Teresa Audi- 
torium. Of course, it was a tremendous 
success. Nothing could have been more 
striking than some of the scenes. The 
directors certainly deserve untold praise 
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for their work. The costumes were very 
beautiful and we wish to thank the one 
who so carefully made them. 

May 20 — 'I he Senior College class gave 
a bridge party in honor of Miss Helene 
Berger whose wedding is the 12th of 
June. Invitations to the Bridge were 
extended to the Freshmen College class. 
Frizes were given and refreshments were 
served. 

May 21— The season did not pass with- 
out a bridge benefit for the orchestra. 
The benefit was given at the home of the 
Misses b.oden. We thank the Misses 
Sodett for their cooperation. 

May 2.5 — On the afternoon of this date 
St. Teresa College presented Miss Lena- 
dore Bass, assisted by a number of the 
other students of Expression, in a re- 
cital. A one-act play was included in 
the program as well as some very pretty 
vocal numbers. 

May 28 — The grade school held its 
graduation exercises. A very pretty and 
effective program was arranged to please 
the little Misses who wore their class 
colors so proudly. 

On this same evening came the Junior- 
Senior Prom given at the Hotel Belle- 
rive. This being an annual affair all 
the students look forward to it with the 
greatest of pleasure. And besides, what 
could he nicer than a formal dance? 

Junk 1— The Seniors of the Academy 
gave their Class Day exercises. Of 
course they left many nice things for 
the class of '27 among which were many 
good examples to he emulated. They are 
such lovely girls we are certainly sorry 
to lose them. I.et us hope that they will 
return next year. 

Juxk2 — The Senior College Class Day, 
"followed hard upon." as Shakespeare 
would say. We always like to hear till 
they have to say. for being such wise 
old owls and overflowing with talent as 
they are, the rest of us poor mortals may 
he able to catch a few drippings. 

Junk 3 — At last the day of days came; 
the graduation of the Academy and Col- 
lege students was held in the school au- 
ditorium. This was a slight deviation as 
each year previous it was given at the 
church. The students were quite pleased 
with the idea. Of course the ceremony 
was very beautiful and impressive just as 
it has always been. 

And so we reach the end of a very- 
happy year. It is the last for some of 
us and will continue to lie thus for each 
one as the years go by; still we cannot 
forget those golden hours when "life was 
one sweet song" which we spent at St. 
Teresa. 
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A Great Surprise 

The roar of a cut-out ! The screech 
of brakes. 

Ann Pendleton dropped "The Perennial 
Bachelor” and dashed to the window. A 
gray Packard roadster had stopped in 
front of the fraternity house across the 
street, and Ann drew in her breath as a 
tall, blond hoy almost hidden in a raccoon 
coat, alighted and ran into the house. 

"Well, Ann, my dear, do you think 
you'll ever ride in it?" asked Ann of 
herself as she gazed at the gray roadster, 
the envy of every hoy at the university. 

"Certainly not," answered Ann's better 
judgment. "He doesn't pay the slightest 
attention to any girl here, and he certain- 
ly isn't going to bother about you. But 
then — oh wed, supposing he is nice dur- 
ing the sociology class, lie's merely being 
polite." 

Ann Pendleton wasn’t the only one 
who was drawn to a window by that well 
known cut-out. Four girls at the Kappa 
Phi house, which happened to be next 
door to Ann’s hoarding house, also ran 
to their window. 

' Well, girls, a lot of good it does to 
stand and look," spoke Grace. "We 
oughta act.” 

"All right, Gracie dear, you act. Oh, 
he makes me tired," finished Pamela, 
hut all the girls knew that he didn’t 
make Pam tired — not a hit of it. 

"All I have to say about it is this," 
spoke up Virginia. "It certainly is a blow 
to our pride. Here four months have 
passed and Dale Bart hasn’t paid any 
attention to any of us. If he wasn’t so 
good looking we wouldn’t mind, hut 
honey — ,” Virginia rolled her large brown 
eyes to emphasize her statement. Empha- 
sis wasn’t needed, however. 

"I'm not so sure about that, any of us," 
spoke Alice, the fourth quarter. "He’s 
keen dreadfully nice to Ann Pendleton.” 

"Ann Pendieiun?" chorused the other 
three. "Why, entire crazy. Nobody ever 
paid any attention to that flat-tire. She's 
pretty and she can dress, but she’s so 
dif ferent.” 

All this time our hero was settling 
himself down to his letter writing, bet- 
ter writing, as a rule, makes one think, 
and it had this effect on Dale Bart. His 
father, a wealthy broker, had recently 
retired to his Montana ranch, taking with 
him his three sons who had also tired of 
gay Gotham. All this Dale thought over. 
He was glad he came. Glad that his 
Dad had quit the east. Dale liked this 
western university. The fellows wen- 
great, hut the girls — . Guess girls were 
the same every place you go. Enough to 
make any man a woman-hater. Of course, 
he had met one or two who were differ- 
ent. or maybe it was only one. 

The Christmas holidays had come and 
gone. The female portion of the univer- 
sity could not he bothered with settling 
down. Who could when the Sigma Chi 
fraternity were having their annual open- 
house dance next week ? Sigma Chi 
was the most popular fraternity on the 
campus and their annual party was more 
talked of than any other. Every girl 
hoped to lie asked whether she had any- 
thing to base her hopes on or not. 



The four Kappa Phi girls from whom 
we have already heard, were going. At 
least they were quite sure they would he 
asked. A Sigma Chi man could ask you 
to go the very day of the dance, and 
you'd go, you’d he so thrilled at the in- 
vitation. 

"Oh Grace, what are you going to 
wear?- I'tn wearing my green chitfon. 
You know Jim asked me." 

"He did. Gee, you're lucky, Virginia. 
You know I don't think I'm going to he 
asked," replied poor Grace, "but if I do 
go. I'll wear my black velvet.” 

"By the way, who do you suppose Dale 
Bart will ask?’ 

"No one, of course." 

"But all the hoys ask someone." 

"True enough, hut Mr. Bart doesn't 
do what 'all the boys do.' " 

“Oh, he makes me tired." drawled 
Pamela, while the other girls laughed. 

At last the great night came. Grace 
was asked after all. and the four in- 
separables and their dates went merrily 
off to the dance across the street. Each 
one of them, when she arrived, strained 
her eyes for the boy who made Pamela 
tired, hut each trusted the others were 
not looking. 

There he was ! Oh-h- ! Didn't he 
look wonderful in a tuxedo. He was 
standing in the doorway as if he were 
waiting for someone. The four chums 
exchanged quizzical glances. Then be- 
fore their very eyes Dale was joined by 
a dark-haired girl in pale rose. Oh, not 
really I ( 'ould it he true ? 

Yes, incredible though it seemed, it 
was true. 

Dale Bart had Ann Pendleton at the 
Sigma Clu dance! 

— Mary Savaye, '27 
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COLLEGE SENIORS 

l.emttlore Hiiss. Lmylle Smith, Horn O'Toole. 



Hear Ye! 

Be fun 1 ur lake those large diplomas 
titat we've worked so hard to get, let's 
pause and consider just how and why 
we're so brilliant. Von know, all the 
ages I've keen in school, I've never heard 
a teacher say "what she'd do" nor brag 
a hit about anything she does. Teachers 
are kind people. 'I hey devote their life 
to teaching and they do not like to prick 
our fine htthhle of conceit hy showing us 
that what we tire is greatly due to them. 
Teachers are actually sculptors. They 
mold the human mind and train it to 
think rightly and well. They are the 
guides of human destinies. They throw 
out the life line to us hut they hold the 
other end so that they are never out 
of our lives. Would it seem ipteer for 
me to give advice? But then, when one 
gets to he a potential graduate, one real- 
izes the value of advice. Remember the 
lessons taught you. for the debt we owe 
our teachers is too great to he repaid 
hut at least we may make them happy by 
letting them know that wherever we go 
we will carry their teachings with us. 



Crystal Gazing 

It has been a lit difficult to put in 
written form the Senior Co. lege proph- 
ecy. Catherine Muehlschuster is the 
young person who interviews the crystal 
gazer as to her classmates’ fate. If the 
speeches seem disconnected, kindly re- 
member that crystal gazers are mysteri- 
ous people and not much given to con- 
versing smoothly, also our friend had not 
had much practice in this line, and was 
consequently a I it shaky and unnerved 
herself. As she recalls, however, the 
conversation was something like this: 

"Good morning." 

"Good morning." 

"Madame Trouhlcouscnshitzel ?" 

"Yes.” 

"The fate of nine girls is intrusted 
to me. I suppose — should I give you 
the name?" 

"Ah — now, with a little help— on your 



part— i shall ask the mysterious hand to 
help me. Ah — so soon, it moves. The 
the names?" 

'Lucy lie Smith." 

"I see in the crystal a light haired girl, 
rather straight, she wears a blue dress. 
Yes, I see her married. She has a child 
—a boy and a girl and her husband." 

"I Ms name ?" 

"Ilis name, like that of a tree, Oakley 
- -no, not Oakley, Ashton. Ashton— no. 
not Ashton— Ha, Elmer! She seems 
very happy." 

“Frances Coffey." 

"I see white robes, very flowing. I 
hear heads. I scent to see a cross. Yes. 
down a long, long aisle 1 see coining to- 
ward me a girl in the garb of a nun. a 
Carmelite nun. A look of unearthly joy 
illumines her face. Yes, it is Erances 
Coffey." 

"Elora O’Toole." 



"Elora O'Toole, Flora O'Toole, Elora 
O'Toole. The crystal does not seem to 
take. I cannot see Flora O'Toole, Elora 
O’Toole. The veils are heavy. Ah. I 
have it. Back behind the trees 1 see a 
little farm house. But it is gone. 1 
cannot seem to hold the picture. Ah, 
a name — Maurice View, a beautiful coun- 
try estate. But there, the picture fades.” 

"Lenadore Bass." 

"Lenadorc Bass, Lenadore Bass. She 
teaches geometry?" 

"As a tutor." 

"She studies a great deal ?" 

"Yes." 

"Yes. She is good in other lines also. 
Dramatic ability, hut she will not special- 
ize in this. Her success lies in other fields. 
Is the crystal lying? I cannot believe 
what I see. The Dean of Women in a 
great Northern University. Lenadore 
Bass, Dean of Women." 

"Mary Killiger." 

"I see years of hardship, years of 
suffering for the life of a correspondent 
oil an eastern daily, takes its toll in 
living. Mary Killiger, Mary Killiger. 
Hard work. But after those years of 
labor, her name is known internationally 
as one of the foremost newspaper 
wt mien." 

"Lolita Hargus." 

"Oh! such a sweet picture. I can even 
hear voices. I can see her very plainly. 
She is seated on the veranda of her 
lovely home, three small children at her 
feet, loved and loving. A tall young 
man comes swinging up the walk. He 
'Neals' at her feet. The picture is com- 
plete." 

"Helene Berger." 

"She i. the bride of your class, is 
she not ?" 

"Yes." 

She is your friend?" 

"Yes, very dear.” 

"You would wish no harm to come to 
her?" 

"No, of course not." 

"The crystal never lies, and the crys- 
tal says her fate is hanging in the bal- 
ance, happiness on one hand, disaster 
on the other. I see a table. She is 
walking closer and closer to it and the 
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table spells disaster. Closer, rinser she 
mines. I f she should hut touch it, sit 
on it, all her marriage plans would come 
to naught. The crystal blurs. I cannot 
see. 'I on know of course, to sit upon a 
table means no marriage that year." 

"Oh. 1 am so glad you told me. She 
is always sitting on tables. The next is 
Aurelia Coffey." 

"Aurelia Colley. Aurelia Coffey. Au- 
relia Coffey. I see her in athletic ap- 
parel of some kind, water — all. she wears 
a bathing suit. She is swimming— stroke 
after stroke, mile after mile of sea 
Beside her are three men in a boat, but 
she outdistances them. Ah. the end of 
the English Channel is in sight. If she 
keeps up her courage, victory will he 
hers. The picture is fading, the light 
grows dim — Another ?" 

"No. that is all." 

"lint yourself. You would like to 
know your future would you not?" 

"Well really — I don't think — " 

"Conic now — ” 

( "Yes?" 

"I can see nothing hut light, light 
everywhere and in the midst l sec a 
great glorious rose. Out of the rose 
steps a wonderful girl. From the shad- 
ows behind conies soft tinkling music. 

I he girl s voice rises in song in such 
thrilling cadences that the audience rises 
to a man and proclaims her t|ueen of 
song. The girl, the little girl— she is 
slill small, steps down from her rose and 
slowly makes her way toward the foot- 
lights. In her hand is a tiny little 
flower. She presses it to her lips and 
hurriedly tosses it to the box at her left. 
A young man stuops and picks it up. To 
use the young man's words— "1 do not 
think her career will he a long one." 

"Oh-li thank you. I 'll come again I" 
Helene lierger 

4 Catherine Miiehlscluister 

Believe It or Not 

Aurelia toiler applied at one time for 
admission to Columbia University. 

Liicylle Smith was not always thin. 

liertie Eorbstein once refused to do a 
favor. 

Millie Heliport was actually seen with- 
out a smile. 

Ohmic Miiehlscluister explained ex- 
actly one hundred, twenty-five and one- 
half times what happened to her hand. 

All the staff appeared at one meeting. 
Yes. ii was the one at which they had 
their pictures taken. 

Miss Carmody once relused bananas. 

After forty-two practices the girls re- 
membered to come in on their correct 
cues. 

t 1 Iclenc Merger thinks the most charm- 

ing characteristic is Frank-ncss. 



So, your name is George Washington.” 
the old lady mused. 

"Ycssutn.” replied the small colored 
lad. 

"I guess you try to be exactly like him 
or as nearly as possible." 

I.ike who?” 

"Why. like (ieorge Washington." 

"Alt kaint help bein' lak Jalige Wash- 
ington. 'cause dat's who I is." 

Oklahoma 1 1 'hirlu out. 




Mary Margaret A illi</er. Ilelene Hert/er. I.nlila llargns. 



College Class Will 

We, the class of 1926, and undoubtedly 
the most brilliant, industrious, and best 
beloved that ever walked in the halls 
of St. Teresa, being conscious at the 
time and enriched by all our senses, do 
hereby leave and bequeath to the un- 
necessary creatures, often misnoinciicd 
Freshmen, all those talents which they 
so little deserve and of which we have 
slab an abundant supply. We leave to 
ihcir care our good name which we have 
held untarnished for our two college 
years. We leave our book:, with the in- 
junction that all things written therein 
shall be read and carcfuiL considered. 
We leave the echoes of out wise sayings 
to each and every Freshman for their 
physical and mental advancement. And 
last but not lease we leave the Gleam. 
May they take care of it as we have. 
As to the personal bestowals Mary Kill- 
iger leaves her marcel and Latin note- 
book to Bridget Doherty. I.ucyllc Smith 
leaves her wonderful oratorical ability 
to Frances Stroub; we hope she appre- 
ciates it. Catherine .Miiehlscluister 
haves her remarkable power of organiz- 
ing to Marie McNamara. Aurelia Coffey 
leaves her ability t . diet to Mary Mar- 
garet Commie To Catherine Devcr wo 
leave the telephone and door bell, be- 
cause she will Use them anyway. Flora 
O'Toole leaves her teaching ability to 
Kathleen Suelcu. We leave Daniel in 
the Lions Den to the Library. Lcnadore 
Mass leaves Iter sweet disposition to Mary 
Catherine McCusker. Lolita's studious 
habits are donated to Bertha DeLay. 
Frances Coffey leaves her religion hook 
intact to Regina Doyle, and Helene Mer- 
ger's artistic ability goes to Gladys 
Grouse. 

Last of all we hope to leave to our 
moderator a loving memory of many 
happy years spent together. She has 
been a wonderful one and deserves much 
praise and thanks for everything she has 
done for us. 

Signed : 

Mary M. Killigcr, I'res. 

Catherine Miiehlscluister. See'y. 

Lolita If argns, Treas. 



Grievances 

"No shadows yonder,” 

Yes, that's what we hope is true; 
After all the painful evenings 
That we have gone through. 

Look a little sadder', 

Is that the way to march?' 

'Throw away that chewing gum', 
‘Don't think you look so smart.' 

All these quotations 
Keep running through my mind. 
Until to me an actor 
Is something hardly fine. 

.lurelia Coffey, '26. 

Mol. : Alas, 'tis dark without. 

.Inc.: Without what? 

Mol.: Without a light, of course. 

U. .S'. .V. . I. Lag 



It’s Farewell 

We've had good times together. 

Ye've worked and played a little, 
We've fought and now we've won. 

We’ve pulled for Windmoor ’till we've 
done tile very best to win her, 

All that the world holds good. 

Mut now we're leaving Windmoor. 

Mow can we stand the blow. 

And will she miss its enough to know 
There's a gap somewhere that’ll never 
more be filled? 

Surely we're different and surely she'll 
know, 

That we're not there and she'll miss us 
so. 

( ) class that is best 
And class that is last, 

May you prosper and gain and hold tile 
bright chain 

I I i;it hinds you to Windmoor nor break 
it in twain. 

—Mary Margaret Killiger, '26 








FRESHMEN COLLEGE CLASS 

Brunei's Slnmb. Brithjet Doherty. Mary Catherine Met usher. Beilina Doyle. Bernice Smith. Bertha Del. ay. Bernice Pearson. 
Kiilhlciii Solicit. Mary Mart/nrcl Connote. Catherine Lee Defer, Jeannette l\‘icc. Marie Mc.Xamara. Clmlys Crouse. 



Freshman College Class 

At times wlifii you arc 1< ini'ly . 

At tiiiies when you arc blue. 

Just have the h'rcshnian Col.ege ela>s 
Straighten tilings out for von. 

They arc >o I right and merry 
And very brilliant, too, 

With highest grades, pass till exams, 

Tell me, what more could they do? 

They're good at sports, 

Win every game they play : 

Can sing and dance. 

To pass the time away. 

Now whom do you think could he more 
fine. 

In years to come and pass. 

With all their talents, works and deeds. 
Than our Freshman College Class, 
Briili/et Doherty. '17 

Individual Characteristics of 
Freshman College Class 

Most diplomatic- -Mary Margaret C 011 - 
nole. 

Most athletic— liertha iJc Lay. 

Most humorous — Regina Doyle. 

A future author — Mary Catherine Mc- 
Cnskcr. 

Most popular Catherine Lee Diver. 
Most demure — Mridget Doherty. 

Most studious Frances Straub. 

Most kind — Annalcc Xaman. 

Most beautiful voice — Uernice Smith. 
Most friendly- -Uernice Pearson. 

Most musical- -Kathleen Soden. 

Most ambitious— Jeannette Rice. 

Most willing — Gladys Grouse. 

Most artistic Marie McNamara. 



Hints From C. L. Dever, a 
Boarder, to Future Res- 
ident Students 

In order to amuse the faculty always 
prepare for a midnight feast at least 
once a week. 

Never remain in school or on the cam- 
pus from .1 to 5. There isn't room. M e 
only have 1 ( I acres. 

Never ask permission to use the phone 
after 7:50. The line is busy. 

To please the librarian, lie as boister- 
ous as possible during study hour in the 
library. 

Always arrange to stay in school over 
month-end. 

Always keep your door closed and sit 
on the beds. 

Never stay up with your lights on 
until after 1 a. in. 

Never arise until ten minutes to nine. 
Vour breakfast is served in bed. 

Always make a miniature pantry out 
of your clothes closet. 

He sure to play the Victrola between 
classes. It proves a welcome diversion 
to fellow students still in class. 

Never bring a fountain pen or notebook 
to English class. Use your memory. 

Never sleep over a halt hour in any 
class. It may detract from your regu- 
lar sleep. 

Pageant of Progress 

1895- Look, there's a motor car! 

1925— Look, there's a horse! 

1955 Look, there’s a pedestrian! 



What’s the Use 

What's the use o' stinly in' 

When birds and bees are luimmin'. 

I don't see any use a' tall, 

Oh, why not listen to nature’s call. 

What's the use o' studyin' 

When all the flowers are bloomin'. 

And with their beckoning nod 
Call to the beauties of God. 

What's the use o’ study in' 

And spendin' time a scarchin’, 

Through pesky history books. 

Why not get out tile bait and hooks. 

What's the use o' studyin'. 

I mean the indoor ploddin', 

’Cause on the campus of the college 
One finds knowledge and knowledge and 
knowledge. 

Clatlys Crouse, 17 
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Perhaps some of you do not know very 
much about us. You have probably read 
our announcements in the papers, but you 
did not think there was any connection 
between ns and St. Teresa, lint there 
is. you see. and you no doubt are wonder- 
ing just what it is all about. 

First let me introduce ourselves. We 
are the Lambda Gamma Chis. a sorority 
—some of you may like, a few disap- 
prove. while others may still just won- 
der. Yes, we are a sorority, and I ask 
as a writer's privilege that those who 
wonder will just wonder a little longer, 
that those who disapprove will kindly 
bear with us and read to the end, and 
that those who like us will stand by and 
like us more than ever. 

Briefly we are a society of girls or- 
ganized solely for the purpose of pro- 
moting good fellowship among St. Teresa 
girls. The only requisites for member- 
ship other than good character and being 
wanted is that the girl must have been 
a student in any department of St. Ter- 
esa’s for some months. So much for 
what we are. 

Now you may ask what have we done. 



When you know that we have been or- 
ganized less than a year I think you will 
find our accomplishments many. We 
gave at Christmas time our initial and 
annual formal dinner dance at the K. C. 
A. C. Miss Kathleen MacDonald, '25. 
our first president, deserves much credit 
for the success of this party. During 
the year we entertained at monthly in- 
tervals with teas, theatre parties, and 
luncheons. Some were for rushces, oth- 
ers just for the members. In the early 
part of April an evening bridge was 
given at the Catholic Community Club, 
to which various members of the Alum- 
nae were invited for the express pur- 
pose of making St. Teresa girls better 
acquainted with each other. This June 
the annual informal spring dance will 
lake place at the Automobile Clu' . Again 
so much for our activities. 

Now as to just who we are, really we 
have a very nice selection of members. 
First the President of the Senior Col- 
lege class is a charter member of our 
organization. You all remember Miss 
Marie Straub, '26. She is our newly 
elected president. We all bow in re- 
flected glory that the editors of the 



Gleam, last year, and this, arc two of 
our charter members, and that we have 
four other members of the Gleam staff 
as sorority sisters. The treasurer of the 
Academic Senior class also belongs to 
us and we even share with the school in 
Cupid's work. Miss Helene Berger will 
be our first married member. So you 
see we really have quite a number of St. 
Teresa notables. And we want more — 
not necessarily famous personages, hut 
just girls whom we really want for 
friends. The bond of having the same 
Alma Mater is one which will always 
link us closely together. Of course all 
cannot be united in one chapter. But we 
want to make our organization a big, 
splendid one. We feel we have chosen 
wisely in selecting Miss Catherine 
Mnchlschuster. '24-'26, as organizer of 
this new chapter. It is only with mem- 
bers that we can accomplish anything 
really big and though our primary ob- 
ject is always to promote good fellow- 
ship among St. Teresa students, our sec- 
ondary purpose is for our Alma Mater 
herself. And we in our own way can 
help St. Teresa to become more great, 
more splendid, and more enduring. 







10 



THE GLEAM 



i 




ACADEMIC SENIORS 

l.orcuc Solicit. Constance Conner, Cecilia llouvn. 



A One-Act Play for the 
Senior Class of ’26 
CAST 

Miss Y'eri Slow Constance Connor 

Miss Stake Beatrice Bltae 

Miss Fortune l.orene Sudan 

Miss X. Cited Margaret Ann Woodliet 

Mr. Col. Is. Attire I.ttcia Berger 

Miss Wise Louise Walsh 

Miss Otherwise Mary Purcell 

Miss I. M. Small Cecelia Bowen 

Dog Bertie Forbstcin 

The scene opens tit Any Place, It 
Really Doesn't Matter. On the lawn at 
Any Place are scattered tables and chairs. 
It is tea time and everybody is hungry. 
Around one table in particular are seated 
all the girls with Mr. Col. Attire — except 
Miss X. Cited — in deep discussion of 

Miss Stake who had made the error of 
falling into the lily pond at the wrong 
time. 



The Class Prophecy of 1926 

If any of you have ever gone to New 
York a stranger, with only one friend 
there, and that one not expecting you, 
perhaps you can understand how I felt 
as I entered the station. You all know 
what a large, hustling place that station 
is ; but to my frightened eyes finally 
came a haven. It was a sign which 
read. "Information Bureau." After re- 
staging the battle of the Argonnc 
through the crowd, I came up to the 
desk and inquired the way to my friend's 
home. The lady there, yes it was a 
lady, explained the way and I was about 
to leave when I heard her say to some- 
one else, "I have an idea that — Where 
had I heard that before? I looked 
closer — and sure enough, it was a sister 
graduate, Bertie Forbstcin. But she was 
so busy with other people that 1 walked 
out and got into a cab. 



You know the traffic there is quite 
different from the traffic of my little 
town, and the driver was having a time. 
I thought his voice sounded familiar, and 
I was about to ask his name when he 
pulled off his cap in desperation and I 
found it wasn’t a he but another- — she! 
And furthermore it was the old Senior 
cut-up, Cecelia Bowen. Imagine! But 
this is the age of women suffrage. After 
talking over old times between dodging 
smasll-ups, she finally brought me safely 
to the home of Mrs. ( ). (J. Know. She 
is another S. T. A. girl, Beatrice Rahc. 
You wouldn't have thought then that 
she would turn out to be a model wife. 
But she is, and for a few seconds I re- 
gretted my bachelor apartment; how- 
ever, I soon regained my good sense 
And who do volt suppose was there teach- 
ing Bee French? None other than Mar- 
garet Woodlicf. I was just as surprised 
as you. Think of Margaret with her 
knowledge of Latin, teaching French. 

That evening, having stopped chatter- 
ing long enough to decide upon it picture 
show, we then drove to "An Theatre." 
Flashed upon the screen, in headline ef- 
fect, was the title, "Con Conner in Catch- 
ing Connie's dual." But contemplate my 
surprise when a perfectly huge clown 
was introduced as the tiny, captivating 
Con I knew. Before I had recovered, 
the picture was over and the specialties 
were beginning. We were informed that 
we were about to hear the greatest noise 
ever heard, the celebrated Metropolitan 
star, Miss Lucretia Bergular, singing, “O 
Help Me, O Help Me." accompanied on 
the piano by the world famous musician, 
Maritsky I’urcellsky. That affected me 
so that afterwards, quite unconscious, I 
wandered into a gymnasium. There I 
saw a person, another woman by the 
way, violently swinging dumb hells— the 
wooden ones I mean — and apparently 
having eucalyptic fits. I rushed to her 
aid. mistook a dumb hell for her. and as 
the blow descended on my head 1 heard 
the lady in question scream; not really 
a scream, just Lorctie Sodcn's squeal. 
Then I fell — out of bed! 

—I. anise ll’alsli , '2 < i 



ACT I— SCENIC I 

Miss X. Cited — rushing in all out of 
breath: "Oh girls, have you heard about 
Miss Stake?" 

Chorus of girls: "Oh yes, but we don't 
know the details. Do tell us about it." 

Miss X. Cited : 'Well, it was just 

like this. Miss Stake was walking be- 
side the pond looking for the flower 'I 
Know.' She slipped and fell 'knee deep 
in lilies.' The Dog rescued her and 
saved the day ! ( It will he very hard 

for Bertie to play this part as she isn't 
used to running on all four. She only 
hits on two half the time.) 

Miss Y’eri Slow: "She must have 

Been walking much too fast. I don't 
see how else she could have fallen." 

Miss Wise: "Let's all go over to call 

on her and see how she is by this time." 

Chorus: "Let's do, by all means." 

The girls, accompanied by Mr. Col. 
Attire, leave through the graduating 
exit. 

The heroine fell — the Dog saved her — 
my play is ended ! 




Mary l'ureell, Beatrice liahe, Louise Walsh 
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Who's Who in the 
Senior Class 

Mary Purcell, Senior I 'resident, be- 
cause she was so elected by the majority 
of Seniors the first of the scholastic 
year. She is a member of the Gleam 
staff, takes five solids, and aspires to 
have long hair. 

Constance Connor, Senior Vice-Presi- 
dent. because she too was elected by the 
Seniors. She takes four solids and does 
great things with a broom — a brush 1 
mean, a board — some canvas, rather, and 
a daub of paint. 

Margaret Woodlief, Senior, Secretary 
because site was elected by the Seniors. 
She takes four solids, lives in the art 
studio, and keeps fit by imitating Mr. 
Crosse. 

I.ucia Merger, Senior Treasurer be- 
cause she was elected by the Seniors. 
She takes five solids, is a member of 
the Gleam staff, is marrying off an 
older sister, and is seeking an introduc- 
tion to the doorman of the Grand Opera 
I louse. 

I .orene Sodeti, Senior, poet and sonne- 
teer because she is the only one so tal- 
ented. She takes four solids, paints — 
pictures, not houses— and is practicing 
for I leaven. 

Cecelia Bowen, the giant of the Senior 
class, was horn June 8, 1908, is now 17 
years, 11 months and 13 days old. And 
unless she is kept in confinement has no 
prospects of becoming any older. I for- 
got to say that she is taking four solids 
and sewing. 

Beatrice Kahc, the Senior industrial 
worker and housekeeper, is the blond of 
the class and also takes four solids plus 
history. 

Bertie Forbstcin, the Senior Sphinx, 
and aid-in-general, who samples every 
subject in the building. 

The writer, simply another Senior, is 
white. 18. takes five solids, and — oh. I'm 
tired I 

—Louise Walsh, '26 

To a Pal 

God has given us trials and hardships, 
More we think than is our due; 

And to help us in these sorrows 
God has given us Pals like you. 

A Pal who smiles when things are dreary, 
A Pal who helps when things go 
wrong ; 

A Pal whose face is always cheery, 

A Ptil who shortens days so long. 

You tire one Pal in a million. 

One Pal with a heart of gold; 

More to me than any other 
More to me than wealth untold. 

You are all my joy and sunshine. 

All my gold and silver, too. 

I thank tile l.ord for all his blessings 
But mostly, dear Pal, for you. 

— Lorcnc Sort m, '26 

I.ucia : I dislike to disturb you. honey, 

hut are you going to be using your tennis 
racc|uet this afternoon? 

Dorothy: Sorry, honey, but I am. 
I.ucia : That's unite all right. Then 

you won't he needing your fountain pen. 
M ine's dry. 

Adapted. 



Class Will 

We, the Senior class of 1926, being of 
as sound tnind as possible after the 
strenuous activity of the past four years, 
do hereby will and bequeath: 

To the Faculty our undying gratitude 
for their tireless efforts in our behalf. 

To the Juniors our seats in the study 
ball. 

To the Sophomores our regularity in 
attendance. 

To the Freshmen our sophistication. 

Beatrice's domestic ability to Martha 
Soden. 

I.ucia's voice to Dorothy l-iackctt. 

Bertie's unusual anility to Virginia 
I lainill. 

Louise's hair to Mary Elizabeth Stokes. 

Con's style to Mary Ryan. 

Lorene’s ability for writing poetry to 
Frances Harrington. 

Margaret’s ability for rolling her eyes 
to Dorothy lluzliy. 

Cecelia's pep to Virginia Kable. 

My disability for writing class wills to 
Kathleen Riley. 

In presence of witnesses we hereby af- 
fix our signatures on this the first day 
of June. 

I' resident , Mary I’ltrcell. 

1 ice-l'resident, Constance Conner. 
Secretary, Mari/nrcl Woodlief. 
Treasurer , I.ucia Berner. 

What we think of ourselves: 

S ophisticatcd 
K fficient 
N eat 
I mperial 

0 rderly 
R ight 

S mart 

What others think of us: 

S nobbish 
E mpty 
N othing 

1 ndifferent 
( ) f fensivc 
R ottgh 

S low 



Windmoor-St. Teresa 

Dear Windmoor-St. Teresa, we owe al- 
legiance to thee, 

For freedom of thought and liberty. 

To our faculty, which cannot be sur- 
passed, 

You have made us a success which can 
be equaled by none other. 

Having spent four years within these 
walls, 

We have had our ups and downs as well 
as our falls. 

Dear Windmoor-St. Teresa, we are about 
to branch out 

Into different "avenues of life" — to suc- 
ceed we hope. 

After being guided by thy steady hand 
Nothing else can lie our scope. 

Departing from this dear campus are we, 
But to forget it all? 

Windmoor-St. Teresa never! 

No! we could never forget thee. 

— Mari/arel Ann Woodlief , '26 

Class Appreciation 

Before we venture upon a broader 
plane of life, we must hesitate for a mo- 
ment to extend our heartfelt apprecia- 
tion and gratitude t" the faculty and the 
moderator of this class of '26. Without 
the faculty we would have been without 
the wealth of knowledge that each is now 
tilde to claim. 

Four years ago we were the Intds of 
life. Through four years of careful 
watching, aid and guidance, we developed. 
Thanks to the faculty, we are now the 
flower in full bloom. 

For years to come will the fond 
thoughts of our truest and sincerest 
friends linger in our memories. 

— Bertie forbstcin, '26 
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Thelma Heenan 
Frances Harrington 
Clara KnnE 

Josephine Fetters 
Mary Frances KOhinson 

HeLen Chaney 
Geraldine Fit/geraLd 

MnrY Savage 

Josephine Meany 
Dorothy BUzby 

VirgiNia Hnmill 
Kathleen Riley 
Martha SOden 
Marion Rice 
Mary Kliv.aheth Stokes 

Mildred PearsOn 

Frieda Meyers 

Adah DoWney 

Virginia Kahle 
Virginia GreeN 

Dorothy Hackett 
Mary Ryan 
Kathleen ROdey 
Billie BellpOrt 
Lucille BRyant 

—Mary Ryan, '27. 



The Prom 

Who shall I take to the prom? This 
seems rather an amazing question to 
eome from such a pretty girl as Ifarbara 
King. 

" Barbara, why is 1871 important in 
French History," asked the history 
teacher. 

"Why — er — a- — French History is im- 
portant because — here she was inter- 
rupted by a burst of laughter from the 
girls and was only saved from further 
answer by the hell. 

Another day had passed and at last 
it was three o'clock at Windmoor. Such 
a scramble down the stairs and such 
hanging of lockers as the girls prepared 
to leave. 

"Babs, what are you going to do this 
afternoon ?” 

"I guess I'll go home, Dot. I wanted 
to play tennis, but I left my racquet 



Cuttings From The Gleam 

1935 

WELL KNOWN MOVIE ACTRESS 
El NED FOR SPEEDING 
Miss Dorothy Hackett (formerly of 
Kansas City, Missouri), well known 
Carramount film star, was arrested and 
lined $500 in a Eos Angeles court today 
for breaking the speed law. The arrest- 
ing officer testified that Miss Hackett 
was driving her llyslcr Six at 70 miles 
per hour in congested traffic. 



FORMER KANSAS CITY GIRL 
CREATES SENSATION IN 
PARACHUTE JUMP 
Eniph (Josephine Fetters) thrilled the 
anxious spectators at Rex ford Field in 
Warwickshire, England, by a record- 
breaking jump of 5,000 feet from rapidly 
moving plane. 

YOUNG KANSAS CITY MATRON 
ENTERTAINS W ITH UNIQUE 
CHILDREN'S PARTY 
Mrs. Leo Farrell (H. Burnett) enter- 
tained for her three small daughters, 
Martha. Harriett and Constance, four- 
year-old triplets, with an unusual chil- 
dren's party. Fifty children were enter- 
tained during the afternoon. 



FAMOUS WOMAN HISTORIAN 
HAS COMPLETED HER 
LATEST WORK 

Miss Juanita Havel, Ph. D„ A. II. M. 
A., recently completed her "Treatise on 
Egyptian History,” which she has dedi- 
cated to a former teacher, Miss A. Stew- 
art. Miss Havel holds a foremost place 
among the historians of the day. 



and shoes at home. Are you going to 
play?” 

‘ No, I have to go down town or l 
would take you home in the Bug." 

'Well, good-bye, I'll see you tonight 
at practice.” 

So Barbara started home by herself. 
After she was almost there she discovered 
she had lost her fountain pen. The only 
thing to do was to go hack to look for it. 
She had only walked a little way when 
a roadster drove up to the curb. 

"Did you lose a fountain pen?" asked 
the young man at the wheel. 

“Oh, yes, did you find it? I am so 
glad, and thank you very much," she 
said as she took the pen from his hand. 
As the roadster drove away Babs thought 
to herself, “He is darling! I do wish 1 
could take him to the prom.” 

I he day before the much-talked of 
prom Barbara was vainly trying to amuse 
herself when she was called to the phone. 

"Why yes; oh I am so sorry she is 
ill." 

"I don’t know. Are you sure Jane 
won't he able to go?" 

"Well — I — why yes. I'll go. Thank 
you so much for calling me, Mrs. Will- 
iams." Babs hung up the receiver in a 
daze. She was to take another girl's 
date to the prom. Oh well, that was 
better than none— maybe. 

At last the night came. Barbara was 
impatiently waiting for the arrival of 
her date. A knock! Babs ran to the 
door, hut stopped suddenly, staring into 
the eyes of her date. He was her foun- 
tain pen hoy. 

--Mary Elisabeth Stakes, '27 
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That Eventful Game 

"Oh, such a messy drawer," thought 
Jean Kirkwood as she opened her broth- 
er’s drawer in search of a notebook. 
' What in the world !" she exclaimed as 
a picture of a young college fellow fell 
Mom the notebook. "Oh. it’s Tom Shel- 
don.’’ as she recognized the autograph 
of l er brother's roommate. 

Although Jean had frequently scoffed 
at her companions for discussing the hoys, 
■lie found herself admiring this smiling 
young mail before her very much. Just 
tl’.ea the gong rang and Jean crammed 
tile photo into her pocket and ran down- 
stairs. 

A group of VVesttnoor girls were gath- 
ered in the large library of the Kirkwood 
home discussing the oncoming baseball 
game between Penn Military Academy 
and the University. Most of the girls 
were going to attend the annual spring 
dance, too. 

“Aren't you going, Jean?" asked one 
of the girls. "You haven’t said a worth" 

"Surely she is,” answered another. 

Jean hesitated and then as a mischicv- 
iotts twinkle came into her big blue eyes, 
she said. "Yes. I am going with him,” 
and she drew forth the photograph. 

"Oh, not the Sheldon boy!" 

"Good land, where did you meet him?" 

"Well, how tlitl you meet — but Jean's 
inquiry was interrupted by the entrance 
of her mother. 

As she handed Jean a telegram she 
said, “Do you think you had better go, 
dear ?” 

Jean glanced at the message and re- 
plied. "I'll talk to you later, mother.” 

After the girls left Jean took the pa- 
per out and re-read it. 

Come on No. 6 Santa Fe. I have your 
date for you. Run. 

"Oh goodness!" she exclaimed. "Here 
tie girls think I am going with this 



Tom Sheldon and what will they think? 
My land, how did they till know him any- 
way." she sighed. 

At last the day came. The afternoon 
was perfect. Jean looked very pretty 
in her white sport coat. A copper colored 
curl peeped out here and there under the 
tight blue hat and her eyes danced with 
excitement. 

At last the spick and span umpire 
dusted oft the plate with his hat and the 
players galloped out to the cheers of the 
crowd. 

Play ball! The old cry to battle 
sounded and the rivals began their strug- 
gle. In the last half of the ninth inning 
tile University was trailing 6-5. The 
University rooters were wild, pleading 
with their players for a victory. Saund- 
ers. pinch hitting, drew his base on balls. 
Sheldon followed with a c.eatt single, 
then Murphy stepped to the plate, drove 
Saunders in with a tying run and ad- 
vanced Sheldon to third. Then occurred 
the greatest play of the game. As the 
pitcher wound up, Sheldon, who had a 
good lead off third, came tearing home. 
Putting on his fastest spurt, he slid into 
home plate as the catcher, in dumb 
amazement, held the bail. Victory was 
theirs and the University rooters broke 
forth and carrie 1 Sheldon off of the 
field, hailing him a hero. 

"But Bud, who i.. lie?" Jean exclaimed. 

"Just be ready at eight o’clock,” was 
all her brother would say, as he left 
her a! a sorority house. 

"Oh! You frightened tile," cried Jean, 
as Dorothy Mason entered her room. 

“You look beautiful." Dorothy said as 
she seated herself on the bed. 

Jean had fully decided to confide to 
Dorothy the whole story, when the maid 
announced that there was someone wait- 
ing for Miss Kirkwood. 

"YVh — er — good evening." stammered 
Jean, ns she recognized the tall youth 
I c fore her to be Tom Sheldon. 



I le laughed easily and said. "Hello. 
Bud thought you would be surprised to 
sec me here." he added. 

As they drove to the dance the boy 
said. "May I call you Jean? I have 
heard so much about you from Hud, it 
seems like I should know you well." 

"Yes,” answered Jean, "and I'll call 
you Tom." 

The young mail beside her laughed 
heartily. "Why, I thought you recog- 
nized me at the sorority house, you seem 
so startled." he said as he saw her puz- 
zled expression. "I am Turn's twin, 
Red.” 

"()h — h. Red Sheldon, the star pitcher," 
exclaimed Jean as she realized the reason 
why the girls had immediately known 
t. e name, Sheldon. 

- I 'in/initi Kuble, '27 



"Junior Creed" 

"Hurrah for Windmoor," see the S|ieed. 
YVatch the Junior class team take the 
lead. 

Show the world that “pep" and proper 
care 

Will win a "pennant" anywhere. 

Keep first in numbers, classes all, 

And lead the school in basket ball. 
When a friendly challenge calls a test 
You know each Junior will do her best. 

And win or lose as the case may be 
Will take the verdict gracefully. 

And carry the colors with pride, on high 
For the Junior spirit will never die. 

Make a mark for Loyalty and cheer, 
Keep things so lively they will know 
you’re here. 

Make a record that will stand the test 
\ml be recorded "YYindmnor's Rest." 



SONAE ?? EVENTS OF. INTEREST TO THE JUNIORS OF ^ 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS 

.■lima Nash. Elisabeth .Inn Earlier, Catherine Dereney, Dorothy Ramlal/ili, 

Harriet Burnell. 



The Miami Derby 

Mr. Hall, the owner of some of the 
finest and fastest horses in the world, 
was viewing his stock one morning. As 
he went from stable to stable, he noticed 
in one a young hoy of about fifteen 
years, slender and pleasing in appearance. 
The young man rose as Mr. Hall en- 
tered and advancing with his hand 
stretched forward he said. "Good morn- 
ing. sir." 

"My name is Darby O'Neil and I 
have always admired your horses as 
long as I have lived at Miami. It has 
always been my ambition to ride one of 
these," he said, pointing to Man-of-War, 
the fastest horse on the market. "Would 
you like to give me a chance?” 

Mr. Hall, in his usual cold, sarcastic 
way, informed Darby that he was in no 
need of a jockey at present. He also 
told him that he was in no need of a 
man to watch his horses and to fool 
around the stables. 

About this time Malon, the country's 
most famous jockey, came up. He was 
a great favorite of Hall’s because more 
than once lie had won a purse of fifty 
thousand dollars for the owner of the 
beautiful horses. In a sneering way Hall 
told Malon of Darby's ambition, and 
laughing aloud together, they departed. 

Poor Darby! His heart was about to 
break because his great ambition was 
smashed to a thousand pieces. He walked 
over to the door and was about to 
leave when a soft tap on the hack aroused 



him. He turned around to see Tommy 
O'Share. a good jockey who rode for 
Frank lilaine. a great rival of Hall's, 
and he said : 

“Cheer up. Darby, the big race next 
week will tell a tale it Hall's Man-of- 
War doesn't come in first." 

With these words Darby smiled at 
O'Share and left the stable for his home 
on Garfield, not far from the race track. 

The day for the great race was here 
and the crowds were beginning to as- 
semble at the track. Darby had just 
come off the track where he had been 
practicing, for although he was not 
going to nice it was lots of fun just 
to practice. On his way to the stable 
lie brushed up against Mr. Hall, who 
was on his wity to the box with his 
friend. Mr. Hall seemed finite worried 
and Darhv later learned that he had 
lost practically all his money gambling, 
and everything he had left was staked on 
this race. If his horse lost he was 

ruined. 

As Darby reached the stable he saw 
Mr. lilaine coming up to him very ex- 
cited. "Darby, O'Share has broken his 
ankle and he can't ride and so you must 
ride for me.” 

Darby was so excited and scared that 
he was speechless, but the look in his 
eye told lilaine that he would ride. 

When the race started Darby seemed 
to fall behind, but towards the last half 
he passed Malon, gaining the lead and 
keeping it until the finish. What a 
feeling came over Darby when he knew 



Ode to Windmoor 

MORNING 
The faint breezes pass by 
And gently kiss the leaves 
Of Windmoor and her flowers and her 
trees. 

And the little birds sing forth 
From the haunt of the Meadow Lark. 
Memories of tilings gone hv 
Hopes of things to come. 

Drenched with morning dew 
Waiting for the sunlight 
Then Windmoor seems most beautiful 
to me. 

NOON 

Hut in the midst of day 

When the sun pours forth his glory, 

Forgetting the morning past, 

Thinking another story 

Of the light oil the velvet grass, 

Of the sparkle of waters clear, 

Of the warmth of the sun above. 
Pouring forth his love. 

On Windmoor and her flowers and her 
trees. 

Sunshine and brightness everywhere 
And flowers nodding here and there 
Then Windmoor seems most beautiful 
to me. 

EVENING 

in tie West the last rays of sunset, 
Shades of every hue. 

And the evening star in the heavens 
Like a candle in a holder of blue. 

From the rising moon in the East 
The man in the moon looks down 
And sees the evening shadows falling 
Over the Campus grounds. 

The thrush is singing sweetly 
To her baby birds in their nest. 

The whole Campus of Windmoor 
With hope and beauty is blest. 

The evening breezes sing a minor strain 
As they pass to and fro, 

For there's sadness in all l eauty 
Mill there's happiness too — I know. 

When evening shadows are falling 
And the Whippoorwill is calling 
Then Windmoor seems most lieautiful 
to me. 

Dorothy Randolph, 'iff 



Wonderings 

I wonder why so many girls have a 
headache at 12:00. 

I wonder why vocal practice is so much 
more interesting on report days. 

I wonder why Dorothy Randolph is so 
friendly with Sister Hortense just before 
tin examination. 

I wonder why Elizabeth IJarber is 
always so ready to take a back seat in 
the Religion Class. 

I wonder why the words, “You are 
wanted in the office" causes an exami- 
nation of conscience. 



he had lieaten the country’s champion. 

A year later found Darby with some 
of the finest horses in the world iti his 
possession. Most of the horses had once 
belonged to Mr. Hall, hut now he did 
not even own his home. And as often 
as Darby walked around the stable to 
see his stock, he wondered what had 
become of the previous owner of his 
horses. 

— Elisabeth .Inn Barber. '28 
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Virginia cR-oves 

rEr 



rancis O’Brien 



KngILn ia Davis 

DoloreS Dwyer 
Juanita Havel 
Margaret M aryCi'/.ek 



Virgini 

Dorothy Do^Jnell 



A Rice 



BerniCe Ake 
HeLen Walsh 
M.A.rion Snow 
EiSther Donnell 
Hazel RobinSon 



DorOthy Weldon 



Mary V ranees Engleman 
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Madelene Dempsey 



Kathryn Z * Parry Margaret Rein Vhardt 




The Freshman Mountain 

On tlie first step of the hill of knowledge, 
We the scorned h'reshinen stand, 
Trudging upward, slowly, steadily, 

To that longed for Sophomore land. 

We will reach it we assure yon, 

Not a one of ns shall fail, 

And the poor and lowly Freshmen 
Soon its Sophomores you will hail. 

We have chosen a guide to help its, 

I lelp us up the lofty way. 

And to warn us if hy chancing. 

We should linger long at play. 

If hy chance we lose our footing, 

Or should fall a step behind. 

Then the sister's hand will take us 
Help us the mountain to climb. 

When the Freshman march is ended. 
And we reach the lofty height. 

We will look hack on the journey. 

And say "It has been worth the fight." 

Dot. 



To Our Moderator 

pod's Love to you — 

This is the boon 
We earnestly implore 
That when life's volume shall he closed 
To open nevermore. 

There written on the last pure page 
May this assurance he. 

The golden hope that you have won 
A blest eternity. 

The Treshman (. 'hiss. 



Freshman Code 

F is for friendship so great and so true 
U for response to us its not new 
If is for energy best shown in fall 
S is for students, there's Id in all 
II is for honor well known to this class 
M is for manner in which we surpass 
A for ability, action and art 
X is for neatness, the pride of our heart. 

Marion Sumo, '29. 



Goodby to Windmoor 

Goodbye, goodbye, to old Windtnoor, 
And Latin conjugations. 

Adieu ! Adieu ! we have waded through 
Our final examinations I 
I low gladly would our minds disperse 
Their knowledge id' equations, 

Of classics and bacterial germs 
As well as balanced rations. 

Even though we shall remember 
But one half of what we learn. 

Still to dear old S. T. A. 

Next September we’ll return. 

— Marytteritc Reinhart, '29 



‘ Lamentations of a Boarder’ ” 

Oil, it's home again and home again. 
The old Home town for me, 

My heart is turning home again, 

And there I long to be. 

Dorothy ll'ehian. '29. 
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Alumnae Home-Coming 

On Saturday. May 8, St. Teresa’s 
Kates were thrown wide in a welcome 
home to the Alumnae and former stu- 
dents. At eight-thirty. Father K. 1). 
Stephenson of Rockdnirst College cele- 
brated Mass in the Academy Chapel at 
which nearly the entire attendance re- 
ceived Holy Communion. Immediately 
after Mass the Alumnae members were 
the guests-of-honur of the Faculty at 
breakfast. 

It was just like old times to sit tit 
the little tallies for four and talk with 
the girls — school companions of long ago. 
Many new acquaintances were formed 
too. for each girl introduced herself by 
rising, stating her name and address and 
avocation. Some of the girls were a 
little embarrassed at the word, avoca- 
tion. lint Helene Berger demurely an- 
nounced hers by saying 'Tin engaged," 
and released the shy tongues of others 
who shared her happy fate. Toasts fol- 
lowed tile introductions and their subject 
matter was a source of much enjoyment 
and reflection both on the parts of the 
Faculty and the girls. The order of 
toasts was a-, follows: 

To Alumnae.. Catherine Muchlschnster, '26 

To Alma Mater 

.Mrs. Josephine McCarthy M osier, '21 
To Faculty 

Mrs. Christine Zinn Haulier, ’ll) 

To School Colors . Mrs. tieo. Xoonan, 'll) 

To School Flower 

...Mrs. Margaret Scanlon Scurry, 'll') 
To School Motto Genevieve Dillon, '25 
To The Chum ... . 

Mary Margaret Ci nmole, 25 



To Graduates of 1926 

Katherine Rose Dierks. 'id 

To Graduates of 1885 

Louise Walsh. '26 

And the responses: 

To Alumnae... Margaret Conway. '20 

To Alma Mater 

Mary Margaret Killiger, '2n 

To Faculty Mother Bins. Sister Evelyn 
To School Colors lliilie Heliport. '27 
To School Flower. I.orer.e Soden, ’2(t 

To School Motto Lenadore Bass, '26 

To The (ili'uiii Catherine Dover. '27 

To Graduates of 1*126. . I.ttcia Berger, '26 

To Graduates of 1885 

Mrs. Richard O'Meara. '85 
Miss Frances Helm was toastmaster. 

Sister Evelyn's talk to the girls was 
based on her weekly talks from the ros- 
trum of the study ball in the old St. 
Teresa’s and it was warmly received and 
applauded. Sister Evelyn is responsible 
for the present location of our Alina Ma- 
ter and her energy and zeal will, we 
hope, inspire the generosity of the Cath- 
olics of Kansas City to build a greater 
St. Teresa's which in time to come will 
he the mccca of Catholic education for 
girls in the Middle West. 

At ten-thirty, directly after the regis- 
tration. the semi-annual business meeting 
of tile Alumnae took place with the presi- 
dent. Miss Margaret Conway. '20. pre- 
siding. A nominating committee to elect 
a delegate to the National convention of 
the I. F. C. A., was left to the appoint- 
ment of the president, also a committee 
to pass judgment on the best literary 
product in tl e ( ileum of 1924-1925, and 
that of 1925-1926, a prize of $10 to be 
awarded at graduation by the Alumnae 



to the winners. An explanatory talk on 
the I. F. C. A. was given by Mother 
Pius, and the meeting concluded with a 
motion to appoint a Ways and Means 
committee for the Driveway Fund, who 
will busy themselves with S. T. A. 
activities throughout the year. 

A delightful luncheon cunningly put 
up in boxes tied with yellow bows was 
served on the campus. The graduates 
of 1926 were the guests-of-honor, and 
the class of 1925 assisted the refresh- 
ment committee in serving the graduates. 
Miss Anna Clinton, '18. deserves to le 
congratulated for her capability as chair- 
man of the Committee on Refreshments. 

At three o'clock the nine graduates of 
the college and the nine graduates of the 
Academy were welcomed into the Alum- 
nae by a special ceremony— The Daisy- 
Wreath Crowning. This ceremony was 
established in the annals of the school 
last Homecoming Day. Miss Margaret 
Conway was the Queen of May, assisted 
by Mrs. George Noonan. '10. who placed 
the daisy wreath on the heads of the 
graduates in turn calling out their respec- 
tive names. 

The Alumnae is very proud of her new 
members and extends to them a hearty 
welcome into her ranks as loyal and 
faithful daughters of St. Teresa. 

—/I We/m. 



When you want the best see 



VAHNER’C 

MFG. COMPANY ^ 



Stoves, Hardware, Refrigerators, 
Electric Appliances, Cooking 
Utensils 



1215-1217 WALNUT STREET 
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iHissoun Mergdjolasttc $regs ^tarnation 

FOURTH ANNUAL CONVENTION AT THE 
SCHOOL OF JOURNALISM, UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI 

Columbia, April jo and May i, 

1926 



Ml as Mary Ceoella Kurt 



St. Taraaa Junior Collate and Academy. Kansas Cl tv 
is awarded 



&econb $lacc 

in a contest to determine the 



Beat, Feature Story 



THE CLASSES 

CLASS A -High * Wi with fewer th»n pupil* 
CLASS fl High glml< with too to tf) pupil*, inclume 
CLASS C — High Khonli with t am o» mote pupil* 

CLASS t) — Private vhml*. military fc-honl*. huune** 
college*, and tumor college* 
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THE CUSSES 

CLASS I -Junior high *ehonl* with fewer than ism pupil 
CLASS I • Junmr high vhonl* with \rn or more pupil* 
GLASS L — All xnmc high tchool* 

CUSS M— All junior high whool* 
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of 

A Friend 
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FLICKERINGS 



Personals 

Miss Helene Maurer Berger's marriage 
t«i Mr. Benjamin Franklin Tyler, Jr., 
will be at 9 o’clock Saturday morning, 
June 12. at the Visitation church. The 
bride will he attended by Miss l.ucia 
Berger as maid of honor and Miss Cath- 
erine Muehlschuster as bridesmaid. Billie 
Berger will be the flower girl. Mr. 
Robert Tyler will act as best man. The 
groomsmen will he Mr. Thomas Hogan 
and Mr. Kenneth Fligg. 

* * * 

The marriage of Miss Margaret Fisher 
and Mr. Edward D. Doyle will he sol- 
emnized at 9 o'clock Wednesday morning, 
June 16, at the Visitation Cnureli. Miss 
Esther Fisher will attend her sister as 
maid of honor. The bridesmaids will 

be Miss Katherine Rose Dierks and Miss 
Frances Ward. Mr. John Matthews 
will act as best man for Mr. Doyle. 
The groomsmen will le Mr. Herman 
I lodes and Mr. Ambrose Duff. 

* * * 

Mrs. F. J. Fugleman and daughter. 
Miss Mary Frances Fugleman, have .ell 
for Boston to attend the graduation of 
Miss Grace Fugleman from Leland Bow- 
ers Dramatic School. Grace finished St. 
Teresa Academy in 1921. 

* * * 

Miss Florentine Kutkowski, ’24, is at 
Tout Tonne College. St. Louis. We con- 
gratulate Florentine for her loyaity to 
Iter old teachers, the Sisters of St. 
loscpli. 

* * * 

Miss Margaret Conway ’21), President 
of the Alumnae, was elected one of the 
Kansas City delegates at the .bird An- 
nual Meeting of the international Kind- 
ergarten Union, which was held in Kan- 
sas City May .1-8, 1926. 

* * * 

Mrs. Joseph Spencer, of St. Joseph, 
Mo., nee Mary Dalgairtt. invited the 
members of the Alumnae to call upon 
her at her home in St. Joseph. We 

wish to thank Mrs. Spencer for her in- 
vitation and hope to avail ourselves of 
the opportunity soon. 

* * * 

Mrs. Harry Fisher, who was Miss Al- 

berta Hoffman a former student of S. 
T. A. has given the use of her home 
to the Alumnae for a Silver Tea. Miss 
Frances Katherine Fisher is now attend- 
ing St. Teresa Academy. The Alumnae 
is very grateful to Mrs. Fisher for her 
generosity, and hopes to make the tea 
a success. 

* * * 

Mrs. George Nounau has been elected 
Chairman of the Silver Tea to be given 
on Sunday, June 6. at the home of Mrs. 
Harry E. Fisher, 5,145 Ward Parkway. 
* * * 

Miss Frances Helm '20, National Ex- 
ecutive Bottl'd Member of the Catholic 



Students’ Mission Crusade, will attend 
the Convention to be held in Dayton, 
Ohio at the University of Dayton, June 
25-28. 

* * * 

The marriage of Miss Kathleen Mc- 
Carthy and Mr. Eugene J. Walter will 
he solemnized at 9 o’clock Saturday 
morning, June 19, at Our Lady of Per- 
petual Help church. The bride will be 
attended by .Miss Marie McCarthy as 
maid of honor. The bridesmaids will he 
Miss Claudia Ralic and Miss Lillian Mc- 
Carthy. Kathleen Kirkham will be the 
flower girl. Mr. Mansun J. O'Bryan 
will act as best man for Mr. Walter. 
'The groomsmen will l e Mr. Joseph Con- 
don and Mr. Francis McCarthy. The 
ushers will be Mr. Martin Crowe, jr„ 
Mr. Jack Sitterman. Mr. Frank Cava- 
naugh and Mr. Louis McGee. 



Thr Chairman uj ilia Silver 
Tea requests that the Alumnae 
members send in individual 
lists to Miss Anna Clinton, 
2210 McGee Street, oj the 
friends they would like to in- 
vite to the Tea. Please send 
your list right away, as the 
lists must be checked over to 
prevent duplication. Invite all 
your friends through Miss 
Clinton for she and her com- 
mittee will issue all the invita- 
tions on specially engraved 
cards. 



Let Us Not Forget — 

To stay for the entire day at the 
Home-coming Day of next year. 

To wear our Graduating medals in a 
prominent place on that day. 

To give our avocation when called 
upon unexpectedly. 

To sign in the Alumnae Register. 

To send in any change of name or 
address to the Superior of the School. 

To pay our Alumnae dues. 

To attend the social functions given 
by tile Alumnae for the benefit of the 
Road Fund. 



What Some of Our Girls Are 
Doing 

CLASS 1924 — ( Academy ) 

1. Helen Fitzpatrick is now Mrs. Frank 
Beckleitl and is the proud mother of 
a baby girl. 

2. Alda McCormick is now Mrs. Fred 
Roberts. 

5. Helen Bunker, a student of Mis- 
souri University. 

4. Katherine Lynch, a student of Kan- 
sas University. 

5. Veronica Allgaier, a student of Kan- 
sas University. 

6. Cecilia Kurt, at home after a world 
trip, at 417 Ward Parkway, devoting 
some of her time to kindergarten 
work at the St. Anthony’s Baby 
Home. 

7. Helene Berger, will he Mrs. Frank 
Tyler after June 12th. 

8. Catherine Muehlschuster, a present 
student at S. T. A. ill the college 
department and will receive her A. 
A. in June. 

9. Teresa Donahue — Teresa is spread- 
ing the usual cheer at home. 

Hi. Mary Elizabeth Van Hec, in train- 
ing at St. Joseph's Hospital. 

11. Katherine Helm, a student at St. 
Mary - of - the - Woods College, St. 
Mary-of-the- Woods, Indiana. 

12. Anna B.nhaugh — pursuing the study 
of art at the Kansas City Art In- 
stitute. 

CLASS Ob' 1925 — ( College ) 

1. Genevieve Dillon is spending this 
year at home. 

2. Marion Grady is continuing her stu- 
dies at Rosary College, River For- 
est, 111. 

а. Helen Crimean is attending Kansas 
University. 

4. Willie Mae Brown is at home in 
I’arkvilie, Mo. 

5. Mary Louise Rosenhauer is now at 
home in Springfield, Missouri, hav- 
ing spent the first semester at Illi- 
nois University. 

б. Maureen Honan is teaching in the 
schools for the deaf in Little Rock, 
Arkansas. 

7. Helen Ree Honan is at home in 
Gillman City, Missouri. 

8. Mary Randolph is teaching in De- 
Soto, Kansas. 

9. Marie Straub is doing secretarial 
work for her brother, E. J. Straub. 

10. Kathleen McDonald is working for 
her father. Mr. Thus. F. McDonald. 

11. Katherine Dierks is also spending 
the year at home. 



Enclosed find check for $1.00, Gleam subscription. 

Name 

Address 
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Permanent W ork for 
Young IVomen 

vT7 F you arc completing your school work this 
spring and contemplate obtaining permanent 
employment, we suggest that you get in touch 
with Miss Stalzer, our Employment Supervisor, 
1 1 th and Oak Streets, whose telephone number 
is Victor 9900. We arc in need of young ladies 
who have had high school training. As our work 
requires the services of bright, intelligent young 
women of education, this will be of interest to 
those who desire a business career. 

Telephone work is fascinating. It is educa- 
tional. It embraces the good business funda- 
mentals needed by every girl. 

Our moral, mental and physical requirements 
are appreciated by the parents of our employees. 

Kansas City Telephone Company 
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Athletics 

Tin; ideal spring season has opened 
many new fields of old endeavor to our 
young athletes. It is not an uncommon 
thing to hear the pupils complain of tired 
arms or wrists after playing several >et> 
of tennis. We wonder what the plaint 
would l;e if golf were indulged in very 
frequently. Many interesting baseball 
games have taken place on the campus, 
with a view to gaining an extra hundred 
points for the state letter. Many de- 
votees of outdoor sports have spent even- 
spare moment horseback riding in the 
vicinity of Blue and Indian I tills. 

Windmoor is noted especially for its 
athletics, hut none the less for its scholas- 
tic achievements. To he proverbial. I 
might say "Windmoor has a place for 
everything, and everything is in its 
place." Six of our girls have qualified 
for the State Letter. They are: l-'lora 

O'Toole, Gladys Grouse. Millie Heliport. 
Geraldine Fitzgerald, Dorothy Muzhyand 
Frances Harrington. 

The Country Club field meet was held 
Friday, May 14. Several of the south 
side schools were present and took part 
in the events. Since girls were elim- 
inated from competitive athletics between 
schools, the program was shortened 
slightly, but it was none the less interest- 
ing. 

'I Itree pageants were given which were 
especially beautiful. The girls won- 
colonial costumes with much effect. 
Among the St. Teresa girls in the pag- 
eant were 'Thelma Keenan, Constance 
Conner. Frances Robinson, Freda Mjer 
and Virginia llamill. 

The Virginia Reel, Minuet and May- 
pole dance, which were another feature 
of the field meet, proved our athletes to 
le quite graceful as adepts in the steps 
of long ago. Hard, though it is to 
say. such dances as the Minuet have mon- 
attraction and rhythm than the modern 
Charleston or Dixie. Looking into the 



luture about twenty or thirty years. I 
wonder how many will learn the Charles- 
ton. much as we do the Minuet or Vir- 
ginia Reel. 

The Windmoor Field Meet was held 
on the campus Tuesday, May 25. at .1 
o'clock. Virginia Rice furnished the 
music for the intermediate students in 
their Virginia Reel and Maypole dances. 

I he winner of the tennis tournament 
which opened May 20, was announced as 
Frances Harrington. The winners of the 
other events were: Stella C. Adams, 

Mary \. Downey, Frances Fisher, Mary 
A. Murphy, Mary Harrington. Alma 
Nash. Virginia Groves and Billie Bell- 
port. We are proud to announce that 
Millie Heliport broke the state record for 
the 50-yard dash, making it in 0 4/5 sec- 
onds. The state record previously has 
been 7 1/5 seconds. 



Silver Rock Gingerale and 
Soda Waters 



P. SETZLER 
Soda Water Mfg. Co, 



Benton 6968-6969 



BASKETBALL TEAM 

Jintnilu Havel, Marion Snow, Thelma Hecnan, Kathleen Riley, Dorothy Bushy 
I' ranees Harrington, Billie Bell port, Mary Margaret Connote, 
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A Lovely Trio With An 
Added Note 

As I walked across the campus, melod- 
ious notes were carried to my ears by 
the breeze. Wondcringly, I followed the 
sounds until I came to the auditorium — 
hut where was the auditorium — for in its 
place was a bower of flowers and soft 
lights. Was it real? Roses, lilies and 
sweet peas blossomed here and there, so 
quieting with beams of light. And in 
the midst of all this splendor a dark- 
haired girl sat at a lovely piano playing 
beautiful music. Finishing her pieces, 
she slowly wended her way through this 
garden of flowers to the side and off. 
Very quickly another maiden appeared. 



letired, and then a very charming lady 
appeared on the stage— the mother. And 
such beautiful singing I But alas, too 
beautiful to he described. More music 
and speaking, and then all stopped. 1 
tealized I had been witnessing a recital 
given by Miss Kathleen Soden, assisted 
by her mother and two sisters, I.orene 
.and Martha. / iri/iniii Table, 17 

Carvers of Words 

The aesthetic circles of our art loving 
city appreciate the abilities and ambitions 
of the Dramatic Club and are becoming 
devoted patrons. On the evening of 
April 15. Miss Lenadore Bass, in answer- 
ing a request made by the Westport 



Chapter of the Eastern Star gave several 
splendid readings. 

On May 2.3, Miss Lenadore Bass, one 
of the most talented and distinguished 
members of the Dramatic Club and Ex- 
pression Class, was presented in her 
final recital which marked the comple- 
tion of a two years’ course in Dramatic 
Art, for which Miss Bass will receive 
a Proficiency Certificate. Miss Bass 
was assisted by Miss Catherine Mttehl- 
schuster who completed the recital re- 
quirements last year. Years of con- 
scientious work were necessary during 
which all the natural talent of the young 
women's expression developed under the 
guidance of their instructor. Miss Jo 
Zchna Smith. 




ORCHESTRA 

BACK ROW : Trances Harrington. Martha Sinlen, Harriet Hunicll, Clailys Crouse, Jiuwila llarcl, Mary Trances Hngle- 

ntan, Dorothy Randolph. 

FRONT ROW: I 'irginia Rice, Thelma lleeiiau. Tiara O’Toole, Mary Harrington, Billie Heliport, Helena Miller, Marie 
Me.\ amara, Trances I’carsan, Bridget Dolierly, 
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Adah Do\^^ ney 




Geraldine pltzgerald 




Doro^Phy Buzby 




Thelma Heenan 




Dorothy HaCkett 




Kathleen ROde 




IVIary Savage 
Billie BellPort 




Virginia KabLe 




Kugenia Davis 


IVlary Ryan 
Helen ChanEty 




Mary Catheri^Je McCusker 




Josephine TetT'ers 




Mary Elizabeth Stokes 



An Art Survey 

A delightful cxhil.it of china and oil* 
lured many .spectator.' to the YVindmoor 
studio the third week in May. My eyes 
were scarcely hig enough to conceive the 
splendor of my surroundings as I gazed 
at modern madonnas, oils of dancing chil- 
dren and still again some more majestic 
studies of the sea. If only what is in- 
herent in the artist is produced on his 
canvas, I don’t hesitate to say that St. 
Teresa’s has a vast world of admirable 
talent. 

Among the artists in the oil depart- 
ment are Helene Berger, Catherine Mary 
Bellport, Dorothy Donnell. Constance 
Conner, Adah M. Downey, Virginia 
Groves, Virginia Green, Mildred Pear- 
son and I .orene Soden. 

Of no less interest was the work in 
the poster and design department, where 
such subjects as sport, travel, books, 
trees and bazaars have been admirably 
treated in black and white, as well as 
color. Some very attractive design work 
based on the color wheel were also 
shown, with antique drawings finished in 
charcoal. A number of the students have 
painted scenes and attractively framed 
the same after making their own frames 
with Jesso-craft. The Gleam cover, 
which received second prize for Inter- 
scholastic magazine contest at Missouri 
University, was also on exhibit. 

In the china department, some very ex- 
quisite work was shown, all of a very su- 
perior quality. A dinner set in ivory 
and delicate border design by Marie Mc- 
Xainara. was very beautiful. 



A very unusual pumli set in gold deli- 
cately designed, was displayed by Mar- 
garet Ann Woodlief. Another table 
close by attracted much attention with a 
conventional breakfast set in cream and 
blue by Bernice Pearson, a demi-tasse set 
by Esther Donnell, a punch set in etched 



gold by Kathleen Soden and many 
smaller pieces delicately treated. They 
are too numerous to mention in this sur- 
vey, hut I felt that my visit was well 
repaid, even though the grandeur seemed 
too wonderful to repeat in words. 

— Catherine Lee Dover, 'll . 
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ittoouri intergcfjolasttc $ress Association 

FOURTH ANNUAL CONVENTION AT THE 
SCHOOL OF JOURNALISM, UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI 

Columbia, April 30 and May 1, 

1926 



Ml a a Helena Barger 



St. Terosa Junior Collarra and Academy. Kanaaa City 
is awarded 



&econb $3latc 

in a contest to determine the 



Boat Drawing 
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THE CLASSES 

CLASS A High vthnol* with fewer than i< 

CLASS B High whonl* with ton to pupil*. tnebit 
CLASS C High -chooU with rwo or nv>ee pupil* 
CLASS |) Privite tchonls miliurv Klmol*. Njnne> 

, nlVgrs »nd iiirinr college* 



THE CfASSES 

CLASS E — Junior high ichnnli withfewcr thin i: 
CLASS F - Junior high whnol* with tooo or mnr 
CLASS I. — All lemoe huh tcho'li 
C1.ASS M— All lumoe high whmlt 
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This Issue 
Printed by 



GRIMES 
—JOYCE 
PRINTING 
COM PA NY 



91 S GRAND 
Phone Victor S64S 



BAKER-DAVIS PHARMACY 

51st and Brookside 



PROMPT DELIVERY SERVICE 

Hiland 4613-4614 




"The Handint Kodak Shop in Town " 

ON PETTICOAT LANE 
AT 16 EAST ELEVENTH STREET 



COMMUNITY MOTOR INN 



Storage and Repairs 
Road Service 



5032-36 Main St. Hiland 2132 



A Lecture on Japan 

The students found it indeed, a fas- 
cinating novelty to hear Father Gettle- 
nian, S. J„ speak on Japan where he has 
lived with the people for many years. 
One fell at once the complete sympathy 
Father had for the Japanese. Customs 
which seem irksome to us he had become 
accustomed to. Truly, they are very 
cptecr. Their houses are made of paper 
partitions, a thing hardly conceivable to 
Us — how convenient it would he for burg- 
lars. Even their food is very plain, and 
to us most unappetizing. The Japanese 
are remarkably clever, however, and one 
never sees them wearing shoes inside 
the house. 

The assembly listened with unusual 
interest and they might have been com- 
pared to children hearing their first tale 
of the Arabian Nights. 

Mnry M. I\ iilii/rr. '2(> 



Our Class 

I 

'Member when we were F reshies 
In that year of '24. 

With one only aim in life — 

To he a sophomore. 

II 

blow time went on 
And the day came at last. 

When we became 'sophs' 

With our freshie days past. 

HI 

September came again 
Hut those Presides of '24. 

Are now the Junior Class — 

Waving pennants galore. 

IV 

And when school starts again 
I hope we'll all be here. 

As the Senior Class of 'll 
Loyal to the school we revere. 

— Fin/fib'i Kublc, 'll 



uraimvm& 
1 uSLXmfpkmCh 

8' W Walnut - Kansas City 

Perfect Plates / trail 
Printing Purposes 

Mn 4 l°] , i 

"on time" service 



t yt.-i’.sVi - wl i 




Loschke & Stelling Meat & 
Sausage Co. 

1901 West 43rd Rosedale 1111 



CRESTWOOD GARAGE 

HILAND 4744-4745 
5432-34-36-38 Troost Ave. 






John Sexton & Company 

Edelweiss Food Prod u els 

Importers, Manufacturers, Wholesale Grocers 
CHICAGO 
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Compliments 

of 

t Kathleen, Lorene and 

Martha Soden 



Compliments 

of 

Mrs. E. Hackett 
and 

Daughters 



Compliments 

of 

Mr. and Mrs. D. E. Connole 
and Daughter 



> 



Compliments 

of 

Bernice, Mildred, Dorothy and 
Frances Pearson 



Compliments 

of 

Charles E. Coleman 



Compliments 

of 

Mr. and Mrs. G. Fitzgerald 
and Daughter 



I _____ 

Compliments 

of 

Marion Rice 
and 

Jimmie Rice 



Compliments 

of 

Katherine Rose Dierks 



Compliments 

of 

Mr. and Mrs. John McNamara 
and Marie 



I 



Compliments 

of 

Marceline Pendergast 



Compliments 

of 

Mr. and Mrs. P. T. Scruggs 
and Daughters 



Compliments 

of 

Mr. P. Lavin 

St. Louis 



TROV 

Cleaners 
and Dyers 
15 Shops 



Courteous Treatment I’roni/*! Delivery 

“Groceries You Like" 

Scott Grocery Company 

WEstport 5860 
QUALITY MEATS 
3631-33-35 Main Street 



WELLING’S PHARMACY 

Bernard L. Welling, Ph.G. 



HELEN M. TROUP 
Manager 

318 E. 55th St. 

H i lit n «1 0975 

m 

City Delivery 



M. MURPHY 
Manager 

5508 Oak St. 
Hilantl 1888 



Cash and Carry 



55th and Paseo 



We Deliver 

Anything — Any Time — Any Place 




the ortgitial 

ake eater) 

candy bar ^ 



Butter cream 
center covered 
with caramel, 
peanuts and 
chocolate. 

Ioos l^ WmIcs 



24 



THE GLEAM 



Joy to Green Bay 

Larry Latimer stepped off the train 
nt Green Hay, N. H„ and viewed the 
quietest depot lie had ever seen, and 
Larry had seen many depots in his thirty 
years, file wnole town in all its June 
loveliness seemed no larger than a few 
blocks of New York; blit then it was a 
typical New England town. Each little 
house had its neat little hedge, its hud- 
ding trees, its flowers and its gardens. 
W hile Larry was contemplating what in 
the world he would do in this sleepy lit- 
tle village, the old station-master appeared 
and inquired of Larry just as he had 
for fifty years, inquired of the people 
who had trickled into the town. 

"Bus, Mister?" 

"Not today. I think I'll he able to 
find my way about in your city.” 

"You're a bright lad," the old man 
drawled, ' most people think this is a 
small town, but we're growing every 
day. And the voting folks are a gettin' 
pretty wild, with their Maw Jong games 
and a goin' to the pitchur snow two or 
three times a week.' 

"Yes. times are getting had." Larry 
struggled to keep a straight face. ' F.r — 
I wonder if you could direct me to the 
home of Miss Olivia Winslow?" 

"Yes siree. Nigh everybody for miles 
arottn' knows her place, and her too, the 
ole blizzard, Poor little Joy has a time 
of it." 

"A relative, this Joy?" 

' I'll huh, a niece, but her ole pop- 
eyed aunt won't let her go any wlieres 
or do nothin' but read to her in the 
mornin' and sit and watch her embroider- 
in' in the afternoon. No reason fur it 
either. Miss Olivia — ." 

"And where did you say their house 
is ?” 

"Miss Olivia's house is right at the 
end of this avenue. You can't miss it. 
Ilig white place with collums in front 
and lots of trees and flowers and — " 

But with a ":ee you later," Larry was 
off. Up the avenue he strolled, in no 
hurry whatever to meet the objects of the 
station-master’s discussion. 

"Here's the place, I guess," he mut- 
tered. He leaned against the hedge, 
which hid a barbed wired fence, and 
looked about the grounds. Suddenly a 
shining gold head appeared before him 
beneath which two velvety brown eyes 
stared at him. Of course it was a girl. 
But such a girl. She looked almost like 
a fairy in her dainty blue dress and her 
arms filled with flowers. 

Aon are Joy?" Larry breathed, when 
he had found his breath. 

\\’h — by yes. How did you know? 
Well, why don’t you answer?" she asked 
tifter Larry had continued to stare, lie 
almost jumped. Silly, this child upsetting 
him like that. She wasn't more than 
fourteen. Larry reflected. 

"['ill here to draw up your aunt's 
will. I am Lawrence Latimer of New 
York.” 

"But — but I thought von were— were— " 

ft 

"Older? No— no I'm not. My father's 
older though, lie knew he was making 
a fool of himself, but he couldn’t help 
it." 

"Oh, I see. Well, won't you come in?" 
the girl laughed. And such a laugh. "I 
don't know what Aunt Olivia will say. 



You see. she was expecting an older man 
and — 

"She might not like me, you mean?" 
Larry finished. "Well. I'll return the 
compliment. I don't think I'll like her 
either. 1 was warned that she was a 
pop-eyed old buzzard." 

"Oh. she's not!" Larry thought she 
was horrified, hut to his relief she started 
laughing. 

"It's mean of you to say that. And its 
terrible for me to laugh, but — " 

"But it's true, is that it?” 

'Oh, no, no, no!' 

' We'll never agree on that I'm afraid." 

"Wail until you meet her. Bill how 
is it vour father didn’t come?" 

"Well, I was about to take a vacation 
when dad became ill. And because your 
aunt is an old customer, he sent me down 
so she wouldn't have to wait.” 

"I'm glad you came. I'm so tired of 
being alone," Joy replied. 

"loo had, I don’t suppose you have 
any dolls either." 

"Well, hardly." 

Joy gave him a puzzled look. 

A regal looking woman appeared at 
the head of the graceful winding stairs 
and coldly and sternly looked at Larry 
as she descended. 

"Joycelyn, who is this strange man?" 

I'm Larry Latimer, Miss Winslow." 

"I addressed my niece, young man. 
Who is he Joycelyn." 

' Why, he is Judge Latimer's son, Aunt 
Olivia. The judge is ill." 

"III?" exclaimed the lady. 

"Nothing serious, thank you madam." 

"I offered no sympathies," she said 
stiffly. "Joy, you may go to your room 
until dinner." 

' We’ll go to a movie tonight, Joy." 
Larry whispered but Aunt Olivia caught 
it. 

"You will do nothing of the sort." 

"But what harm--,” Larry began. 

"W'liat harm? For a girl who has 
led a shattered life, for twenty-two year- 

"Twenly-two!" Larry gasped. "And 
I thought she was a child." Joy fled up- 
stairs and Larry was led dejectedly into 
the library. 

Three days later Judge Latimer re- 
ceived the following wire. 

"Call your worthless son home. Hasn't 
worked a minute. Has upset my house- 
hold with his wild ideas. Now he and 
Joy have fallen in love and are spooning 
morning, noon and night. 

To which Judge Latimer replied: 'Let 
them alone. Will come for you as soon 
as I am able. So Larry will be ill the 
family any way." 

— Luiii.ii • / 1 tiLili, '2(> 
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My Beloved 

She is one whom God did choose 
By special grace from all the land 
To gather lilies in His garden, 

And walk with Him hand in hand. 

I hen when shadows deepen iti the rosy- 
west , 

\\ lien day has drawn her curtains for 
the night — 

And a gleam from the chapel window 
Sheds a pure holy light. 

She kneels before the altar, 

For her daily tasks are done; 

She has given all her life to God, 

But herself hath taken none. 

As she hears the low sweet hymns of 
praise, 

Her heart swells with delight; ( 

And she bows before our Saviour | 

To bid Him sweet good-night. 

She has such a radiant, beautiful face. i 

So delicate, calm and fair; 

Tis naught but the image of loveliness. 

Which only the pure may wear. 

Gold cannot buy her heritage, 

Nor can it buy my love for her 
Which, madly down the deep abyss of 
time 

I’. tinges like the ceaseless torrent of a 
mighty river. 

When thou art gone, and I can see no 
more 

The matchless beauty of thy holy brow. 

Still will my tetiderest, truest friend- 
ship for thee linger, 

Yes, forever and forever as now. 

— Li limitin' Hit. is, '-<> 



CARMAN SUPPLY CO. 

Laundry and Dry Cleaners’ 
Supplies 



North Kansas City, Missouri 



GROVES STORAGE 
WAREHOUSE CO. 



2605-19 Walnut Street 



Grand 1234 
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We protect your interests 

THE SOUTH SIDE BANK 

39th and Main 

MAURICE J. McNELLIS, President 



Muehlschusier & Jaiser 

FIRE INSURANCE 
307-9 Rialto Building 



Willys-Knight Overland 

FINE MOTOR CARS 

Holzmark Motor Company 

25th and Grand 



Have You a Loan Coming Due? 
DON’T WORRY 

Consult our Mr. Ellfeldt 

For 57 yours, since 1808; we have heipeii 
Kansas City people pay for their homes. 

For details write or call at office, 1100 
Walnut St. 

KANSAS CITY BUILDING & LOAN 
ASSOCIATION 

Telephone Grand 4688 

A. F. Kllfeldt, Secy, and Expert Thriftor 



Residence Phone Melrose 4158-M 

FELIX VERRONE 

BARBER SHOP 

Special Attention Given to Ladies’ 
Hair Bobbing: and Children’s 
Hair Cutting: 

1515 East 55th St. 

4C7 East 6?nd (62nd and Oak) 



HARRELSON COSTUME 
COMPANY 

Theatrical and Masquerade Costumes 
For Rent or Sale 

Costumes Made to Order 
Dress Suits For Rent 
All Costumes Disinfected After Use 

1327 Main Delaware 2651 



GRADUATION CARDS and GIFTS 



THE CASEY CO. 

Stationers and Engravers 

1)38 Main St. Victor 342!) 

Kansas City, Mo. 



Pep 

A thing called "Pep'' we often bear. 

No matter when or where we go. 

A thought that always brings a cheer 
And lifts our thoughts from depths 
below. 

A spark of life right from the heart 
I hat knows no care, has no misgiving. 
A flash of youth out like a dart 
The thrill of life, the joy of living. 

The tiling that drives away all care 
With ringing echo in our soul. 

That cheers us on no matter where 
Until at last wc reach our goal. 

The tiling that makes all sports worth 
while, 

When fortune threatens with defeat. 
And even makes our teachers smile 
When we conquer all with it, and beat. 

A "Windmoor" girl you can always tell 
By her sparkling eye, her springy step. 
She does her tasks and does them well 
With heart of gold and worlds of Pep. 

— Jiillic Jit'll port, '27 



THE I. DONNELLY CO. 
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CAMPBELL 

BAKERY 






CHURCH GOODS 

408 East Ninth St. Delaware 1384 



Dry Goods — Men’s Furnishings 
Shoes — Hemstitching 

We Deliver 

Hiland 5337 335 East 55th 



Phone WEstport 2153 

Nine Phones Always Listening 

WIEDENMANN BROS. 

GROCERIES AND MEATS 

Westport Avenue at Penn Street 
Kansas City, Mo. 



BAIRD & KLEE 

PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 



55th and Brookside Hiland 0126 

59th and Main Hiland 3910 



An Invitation to the Students and Alumnae of St. Teresa 

To make the Sacred Heart better known and loved, we publish, 
each month, "The Messenger of the Sacred Heart,” which is 
classed as the most beautiful and popular of Catholic maga- 
zines. 312,000 subscriber-, receive pleasure each month from its 
exquisite art plates, its interesting stories and instructive reading 
matter. That you may appreciate its beauty and worth, wc in- 
vite you to, fill out and mail the form below and wc will send 
you a sample copy, or arrange at once to enjoy the magazine 
each month for a year by enclosing a one dollar money order 
with your name and address and mail it to us. Do not send 
cash in unregistered letters; it is never safe to do so. By secur- 
ing five other subscriptions, it will entitle you to receive your 
own copy free for the year, or you may select, for securing 
five subscriptions, an attractive premium. These are listed in the 
advertising section of the Messenger of the Sacred Heart each 
month. 

Messenger of the Sacred Heart. 515 E. l’ordham Road. New York, City. 




Name 



No Street 

City State. 
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Is it triii: that : 

Dorothy II ticket t ditched a class? 

Virginia Green attended school for five 
consecutive days? 

Mary Savage was addressed as "green 
Mary"? 

Adah drives the big gray Cadillac? 

Frances Harrington will direct the Lit- 
tle Symphony next year? 

Virginia Kablc weighs one hundred 
and thirty-five pounds? 

Kathleen Riley i> going to be a his- 
tory teacher? 

Dorothy l’uzby is considering starting 
a Windtnoor museum by donating her 
Ford ? 

Martha has a pair of flat-heeled shoes? 

Billie has signed a contract with Para- 
mount ? 

Mary Elizabeth is going to keep silence 
a week I if so, when I ? 

"If these he true 

Then I ask you 

Where did you find out ?" 

— . hluli Downey, '27. 

- troll cos 1 1 o rriiii/ton , '27 



“At Your Service" 

W. F. MAYBERRY 






DEALER IN 

Jewelry of Every Description 

Diamonds mounted in late designs, 
Watches, Clocks, Silverware, Cut 
Glass, Silver and Ivory Toilet Sets 

Clem B. Altman 



Hiland 2112 



JEWELER 



HArrison 1097 



Have you ever tried McCarty's 
UPTOWN COFFEE? There are now 
more than one hundred Catholic In- 
stitutions using McCarty’s UPTOWN 
COFFEE— Why? Because it is the 
best Coffee produced and because 
the wholesale price is 43c per pound 
in 50-pound lots, f. o. b. Kansas City. 
Try it and he convinced. 

McCarty Wholesale Grocer Co. 
537 Delaware Street 
Kansas City, Mo. 



‘‘Get it at Gettler's” 

GETTLER’S TIRE SHOP 

Tires, Batteries, Road Service 



56th and Troost 



1107 Walnut St. 



ZIEGLER & NESLAGE 

Fruit and Vegetables 
406 Walnut Street 
Victor 6946 



You will like 

COOK’S 

Paints and Varnishes 

Cook Paint & Varnish Co. 

450 Minnesota 



THE ROSERY 

FLORIST 



Armour and Main 



E. D. Ellsworth Hyde Park 8500 



Electricity Will Do The 
Hard Jobs In The Home! 



Compliments 

of 

(ki0*\ 

CTSat 



Washing, Ironing, Cooking, Clean- 
ing — all become simple and easy if 
you use the electric appliances 
designed for these jobs. A home 
demonstration convinces and you 
may buy on very easy terms. 



Kansas City Power & Light Co. 

1330 Grand Avenue 
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The Oratorical Contest 

The elimination contest for the ora- 
tors in the annual Constitution oration 
contest was held at the school on April 
X. The judges were Reverend T. 1! 
McDonald, Mr. Maurice J. McNellis and 
Mr. Con Murphy. The participants were 
Lucia Berger who spoke on Marshall 
and the Constitution. Bertie Fort stein 
oil Jefferson and the Constitution, (ier- 
aldine Fitzgerald and Dorothy Bttzhy 
both selected the same theme— Marshall 
and the Constitution. Geraldine I'itz- 
gerald won first place and Lucia Berger 
second. The girls had worked hard on 
their orations and the students were 
greatly enlightened on certain important 
points of our history. 




i ICE CREAM 



Franklin's Finest 



CROMWELL 
Butter & Eggs 

110 East Missouri Avenue 
Victor 6750 



CRESTWOOD TRANSFER 

MOVING, STORAGE 

Trunks and Baggage Checked to and 
from Union Station 

Hiland 4744-5 5432-38 Troo.t 



“Let us do your work” 

Country Club Cleaners 

326 Westport Ave. 

HYDE PARK 2028 



Western Exchange Bank 

900 WALNUT STREET 

“Oldest Bank in Town” 



Geo. Muehlebach & Sons 



Grocers 






315 East 55th St. Hiland 6100 



3215-17 Troost Ave. Hyde Park 0290 



We Suggest: 

Overstuffed armchairs for the history 
classes. 

Express elevators from dancing class 
to the study hall. 

Cots in the practice rooms. ( So many 
students have collapsed from over-exer- 
tion. ) 

That the rear driveway he enlarged 
to accommodate the three o'clock rush. 

Non-skid rubber matting for the stair- 
ways. 

An electric piano for the study hall. 

That incense he burned on the days 
when experiments in chemistry take 
place. 

Fifteen-minute periods with twenty 
minutes intermission between each one. 

And — 

Anything else you can think of? 
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ST. JOSEPH’S HOSPITAL 

Linwood and Prospect 



Overland 481 

OVERLAND PARK DAIRY 

Grade A Raw and Certified Milk 

“Good Quality — Good Service” 

J. W. England, Jr., Proprietor 
Overland Park, Kansas 



We Make 

PLATINUM and WHITE GOLD MOUNTINGS 
SCHOOL, CLASS and FRATERNITY 
PINS, RINGS and JEWELRY 

Also 

MODERNIZED WEDDING RINGS and 

SET DIAMONDS UNDER YOUR SUPERVISION 



Green Jewelry Co. 

Manufacturing Jewelers 

EXPERT WATCH AND JEWELRY REPAIRING 



1016 Walnut Kansas City, Mo. 




GLEAM STAFF 

l»*\C K ROW : !• ranees .S Irani*, Mary Hnreell. Mary l*!yan. Hertie lorbstcin. Louise Walsh. Lucia Henier, Hi/lie Heliport, 

licit uc Hauicr. Mary Catherine Mel usher, l.orene Saden. Mary Margaret Connate . 

I* R<)\ I ROW : Catherine Lee Dever, C atherinc M uelilschiistcr, h ranees I larrini/tan . Mary Marifarel Killit/er, l.enadore ^ 
Hass. 



C o rn fit m e n t. x o J 



T H K F R K SHMRN COLL F. (i K C L A S S 



Xow dial the '.ant wind ha> been writ- 
ten, tin- final "i" dotted, and the con- 
clusive "t" crossed, it scents altogether 
fitting that a word he said in regard to 
the staff of the (ileam. As editor I 
wish to take this opportunity of express- 
ing my sincere appreciation to all those 
who gave so unstinting;!) of their time, 
and who made every effort that ottr 
fileani might he worthy of St. Teresa. 

The f Ileam is not the product of a sin- 
gle person. It is the result of many in- 
dividuals working in harmony for one 
end. Without the loyalty and coopera- 
tion of each ineinher of the staff, little 
could lie done. Hut thanks to that loy- 
alty and cooperation much has keen ac- 
ts implishcd. 

I wish personally to thank Catherine 
Dever, our business manager, for the 
wonderful assistance she lia> given. She 
has successfully combined the duties of 
business manager, reporter and associate 
editor. I can hut admire her versatility. 
Space does not permit that I name, in- 
dividually. each member of the staff. 
Therefore, collectively. I wish to tell 
them how much I have enjoyed working 
with them and I congratulate them on 
the splendid paper which only their con- 
current effort has made possible. 

( cf / hn inr ,\l iii’lilscliitslci'. 



Xa.o,X,i..a.o.aXXXXa.XXXXXXXXXXXXXNXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 

XX 



XX 

X.X 

XX 

XX 

XM 

XIX 

XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 
XX 

m 

m 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 

v r g 

M 

XX 

XX 

XX 

XX 



iHtsgouri 3(nterscf)olastic $ress Association 



FOURTH ANNUAL CONVENTION AT THE 
SCHOOL OF JOURNALISM, UNIVERSITY OF MISSOURI 

Columbia, April jo and May i, 

1926 



I h a Qlea m 



1 m -Toraaft _ Junior-College and A cade my. Kansas City 



is awarded 



&econb $Macc 



in a contest to determine the 



Boat J unior Collego Literary Magazine 



THE CLASSES 



CLASS A —Hl*h tcbrnlt xith fc»ff tlun \n pupil* 
CLASS R -High achnnl* with « -r « Off/) pupil*. Wthiuvc 
CLASS C— High schnnU Mlh tvn nt nntr pupil* 

CLASS I* - Pnvirr vhnrd*. milu.ir cbrnl*. huxne** 



THE CIASSES 

('LASS f — Junior high tthnolt wuh lr»rr (htn tooo pupils 
CLASS I' —Junior high «ha>l« *uh tone or mot » pupil* 
CLASS L -All wnnr high trhmk 
c.LASS M —All tumor high k-hml* 
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